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s^uY OF THE LAKE. 



ER ^e success of "\r*, 

'««i to exclaim, .yutur"' ' '^'' 

venturous game my Jum J i,,, 

r. aaiiants. yet r.^l^f^p «-'»y- 

snt manners, the Imhit^ - i 

. „.!-... .. . ' ' "'"»>•« appearcl i.. 



w.*x. xji wiucn was laid in the High- 
were now sunk in the generous compassion 
the English, more than any other nation, 
r the misfortunes of an honourable foe. 
oems of Ossian had, by their popularity, 
itly shown, that if writings on Highland 
3 were qualified to interest the reader, mere 
1 prejudices were, in the present day, very 
r to interfere with their success. 
. also read a great deal, and heard more, 
ing that romantic country, where I was in 
it of spending some time every autumn ; 
scenery of Loch Katrine was connected 
! recollection of many a dear friend and 
xpedition of former days. This Poem, 



^^^^^^^4>DY OF THE LAKE. iK 

I may now confess, however, tlint tl'.e cniploy- 
menl, though alleiuled wilh great pleasure, wits 
not without its ilaubts and anxietiea. A lady, to 
whom I WHS nearly relaleU, and wilh whom I 
lived, during her whole life, oa the most brotherly 
temis of aftcction, wds residing with me at the 
time when the work was in progress, and used tn 
ask me, what 1 could possibly do to rise so e:irly 
in the morning, (that happeniug to be the most 
convenieat time to me for composition.) At last 
1 told her the subject of my meditations ; and I 
can never forget the anxiety and affection ex- 
pressed in her reply. "Do not be so rash," she 
said, "my dearest cousin. Vou are already 
popular-' more so, perhaps, than you yourself will 
believe, or thiui even I, or other partial friends, 
con fairly allow to your merit. You stand high — 
do not rashly attempt to climb higher, aud incur 
the risk ofa fal! ; for, depend upon it, a favourile 
will not be permitted evea to stumble with im- 
punity." I replied to this afTeclionate expostula- 
tion in the words of Montrose — 

'• He Either fears hU faie too much. 
Or hLidescns ate small. 



"If I fail," I said, for the dn\ogae \^ ■iuo'o^'''^ 



t, Fitz-James, when he vrinds his 
imon his attendants. He was pro- 
g of the lively, but somewhat licen- 
lad, in which the denouement of a 
; takes place as follows : 

s took a bugle frae his side, 
e blew both loud and shrill, 
. four-and-twenty belted knights 
\me skipping ower the hill ; 
n he took out a little knife, 
et all his duddies fa', 
1 he was the brawest gentleman 
hat was amang them a*. 

And we'll go no more a-roving," &c. 



■virorv as; 



Mr. Pepys says of the rent in 
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IKE. xiii 

Icct, in par[[culiir, tliat lo ascertain whetlier 1 was 
leiling 3 probable laic, I went into Perthshire, to 
iee whether King James conld aclnally have 
ridden from the banks of Loch Vennachar to 
Stirling Castle within the time snpposed in the 
poem, and had tlie pleasure to satisfy myself that 
it was quite practicable. 

After a considerable delay, the " IJidy of the 
Lake" appeared in June, iSlo ; and ila success 
was certainly so extraordinary as to induce me for 
the moment to conclude that I had at lost fixed a 
nail in the proverbially inconstant wheel of 
fortune, whose stability in behalf of an indiiidnal 
who had so boldly courted her favours for three 
sncces^ve times had not as yet been shaken. I 
had attained, perhaps, that degree of public repu- 
tation at which prudence, or certainly timidity 
would have made a halt, and discontinued eflbrts 
bywhich I was far more likely-to diminish my 
fame than to increaw it. But, as the celebrated 
John Wilke? is s.iid to have explained to his late 
Majesty, that be himself, amid his full tide of 
popitlarity, was never a Wilklte, so I can, with 
honest truth, exculpate myself from having been 
at any time a partizan of my own poetry, tv^w 
when it was in the highest laa\vvwi VvX-l '^■''^ 
tnilUoit. Jt must not be supposcA \XvW- ^ "■"'* 



UCTION TO THE 

or so superabundantljr candid, 
om the Totat of those vhose 

me it) much higher thait my 
ne I deserved. I felt, on the 

gratetol to the public, as re^ 
>artialily to me which I could 
om merit ; and I endeaToured 
ality, by conlinoing such eiei- 
lie of for their amusement. 

I did not, in thU continued 
;, consult either the interest of 
m. But the former had effec- 
ding themselves, and could, bjr 
ciently check any approach to 
myself, I had now for several 




in says, Queen Eleanor sunk at Charini; C 

again at Queenhithe. 
It only remains for mc to sa>% tliai, 
■cflec- short pre-eminence of popularity, I lai 

mnj: scn*ed the rules of motlcration >vhivli 

»y mv solvetl to follow before I began my c 

hat I man of letters. If a man is detcinniu d 

that noise in the world, he is as swvc Vv 

abuse ami ridicule, as be \v\\o v.'^^^' 
f^^- through a village must reckon ow \v 

V /Ae curs in full cry. \\\y^c\\ 
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19 of the Nmtli I that monldeiiag 

long halt hung 
Ob the witch-elm that ibades 

Saint Fillan's spring, 
And dawn the fitful breeze thy 

numbers flung, 
Till envious ivy did around 

thee cling, 
h verdant ringlet evcr^ Mxtoe^— 
' Harp, still must Xhvni^ acwixiX* 



HE UKE. 

ntainsn 
unda their silei 

r teach a maid 



Caledon, 
the festal crow 
"■ glory won, 
■dued the proo( 




THE CHASE. 



harsh and foinl, and soon to die away, 
lU unworthy of thy nobler strain, 
ne heart throb higher at its sway, 
'iiardnote has not been touch'd in vain. 
tent be no more I Enchantress, wake 



Slag at eve had drunk his fill, 
liere danced the moon on Monan'srill, 
ep his midnight lair had made 

Glenartncy's hazel shade ; 

len the sun his beacon red 

fidled on Benvoirlich's head, 

^-mouth'd blood-hound's heavy bay 

ded up the rocky way, 

j)J, fj-ftm farther ilisl.incc borne, 

card the clanjjing hoof :ind horn. 

hicf, who hc.irs his warder rail, 

'o arms ! the focmcn ^lorm vUcwiWl' - 

'Icr'd monarch of the \va?.X.c 

'rom his iioaiherj' couch vti \\n.?.vc. 



Af«^« r^m — — 



oss'd his beamed frontlet to the sky ; 
k moment gazed adown the dale, 
i. moment snuff'd the tainted gale, 
V moment listened to the cry, 
That thicken'd as the chase drew nigh ; 
Then, as the headmost foes appeared. 
With one brave bound the copse he cleared, 
And, stretching forward free and far; 
Sought the wild heaths of Uam-Var. 

III. 
ELL'D on the view the opening pack ; 
Rock, glen, and cavern paid them bad 
To many a mingled sound at once 




tfeomteowor'd the doo. 
i from ber cairn od bigb, 
( rout A wondering ryt, 
ond herplefdng ken 
me had swept the tclun. 
more fxini, its failing din 
am citvem, clitf, and linn, 
I Killed, wide and still, 
; wood and mighty hill. 



id the sounds of sylvan war 
o'd the heights of Uain-\'ar,t 

the cavern, where, 'lis told, 
dehis den of old ; 
t sleep ascent was won, 

path-way hung the sun, 
a gallant, stay'd perforce, 
I breathe his faltering horse ; 
trackers of the deer 

the lessening pack wa.^ w%a.t ', 
, on (he mountain-side, 
( burst Uicir mcllVc \t\cA. 



wnere broad extended, far beneath, 
The varied realms of fah* Menteith. 
With anxious eye he wandered o'er 
Mountain and meadow, moss and moor, 
And ponder'd refuge from his toil, 
By far Lochard or Aberfoyle. 
But nearer was the copse-wood gray, 
That waved and wept on Loch-Achray, 
And mingled with the pine-trees blue 
On the bold cliffs of Ben-venue. 
Fresh vigour with the hope rietum'd, 
With flying foot the heath he spurn'd. 
Held westward with unwearied race. 



.unn'd to stem the flooded Teith,— 
nee that day, from shore to shore, 
gallant stag swam stoutly o'er. 
It were the stragglers, following far, 
hat reach'd the lake of Vennachar ; 
And when the Brigg of Turk was won, 
The headmost horseman rode alone 

fLONE, but with unbated leal. 
That horseman pUed the scourge an 
steel; 
For, jaded now, and spent with toil, 
Emboss'd with foam, and dark with soil, 
While every gasp with sobs he drew. 
The labouring stag strain'd full in view. 
Two dogs of black Saint Hubert's breed, 
Unmatch'd for courage, brcatli, and spual, 
Fast on his flying traces came, 
And all but won that dcsper;ile game ; 
i'or, scarce a spe;ir's leni;lh from liis h-.\\\nc'. 
\'iiHlictivc toil'i! t!ic bloodliouwA^ aU\\\t\\ ■, 
Norncnrcr tniglit the dogs aVl.uw, 
JVorfarlhcr mi^ht tho ciuairv iUvuu. 



" Ht took a bugle TiBC lus iU 



^ery, as Mr. Pepys says of the rent in 
|ilet cloak, was but s. trifle, yet it troubled 

las at a good deal of pains lo eRace 
Irks by which 1 tliought my secret could be 
Ibefore the conchision, n-lien I relied on it 

ne hope of produdog efTecl, willi 
Bhc Irish post-boy is snid lo reserve a "trot 






;rify the accuracy 



tigit the bollow paM amajn, 
(be rock^ that ycU'd again. 

JSE on the hounds (he hunter came. 
To cheer them on the vaoish'd game ; 
,t, stumbling in the rugged del], 
is gallant horee exhausted fell. 
le impatient rider strove in vain 
> rouse him with the spur and rein, 
IT the good steed, his labours o'er, 
reich'd his stiiriimbs to rise no more ; 
len, touch'd with pity and remorse, 
e sorroVd o'er the expiring horse. 
[ little thought, when first thy rein 
ilack'd upon the banks of Seine, 
hat Highland eagle e'er should feed 
a thy fleet limbs, my matchless steed '. 
'oe worth the chase, woe worth the day, 
liat costs thy life, my gallant grey ! " 

EHKN througluhc dcllliis\iotTiTCSQ)vi'cv\s 
* Fioni i-.i/ii jiur^iiii to caW iht \iti\\w\s 
:k-Jm,p-d, with slow and cr\pp\cA V^'^'-'' 



ciaimea irom meni , anu i cuucmvuiucu 
I the partiality, by continuing such excr- 
was capable of for their amusement, 
be that I did not, in this continued 
scribbling, consult either the interest of 
J or my own. But the former had eflfec- 
5 of defending themselves, and could, by 
^ness, sufficiently check any approach to 
; and for myself, I had now for several 
Heated my hours so much to literary 
hat I should have felt difficulty in 
y myself otherwise; and so, like Dog- 
generously bestowed all my tediousness 
iblic, comforting mjrself with the reflec- 
if posterity should think me undeserving 



J 1 



jlove and night-shade, side by side, 
ems of punishment and pride, 
p'd their dark hues with every stain 
veather-beaten crags retain, 
boughs that quak'd at every breath, 
birch and aspen wept beneath ; 
the ash and warrior oak 
anchor in the rifted rock ; 
higher yet, the pine-tree hung 
hatter'd trunk, and frequent flung, 
e seem'd the cliffs to meet on high, 
oughs athwart the narrowed sky. 
3st of all. where white peaks elanced. 



.„■■ ipi 



:s veering, 




izel saplings lent their aid ; 
lus an airy point he won, 
iy gleaming with the setting sun, 
urnish'd sheet of living gold, 
[Catrine lay beneath him roU'd ; 
her length far winding lay, 
promontory, creek, and bay, 
►lands that, empurpled bright, 
d amid the livelier light ; 
lountains, that like giants stand, 
itinel enchanted land. 
3n the south, huge Ben-venue 
on the lake in masses threw 



_.xtory gazea 
-vxcinger, raptured and amazed, 
1, " What a scene were here/' he cried, 
Dr princely pomp, or churchman's 

pride ! 
this bold brow, a lordly tower ; 
:hat soft vale, a lady's bower ; 
yonder meadow, far away, 
\ turrets of a cloister grey. 
r blithely might the bugle-horn 
e, on the lake, the lingering mom I 
sweet, at eve, the lover's lute 
^, when the groves were still and 
mute ! 

hen the midnight moon should lave 
^head in the silver wa^'** 



endly feast, and lignieu a*.*^ 

XVI. 

LITHE were it then to wander here ! 
' But now, — beshrew yon nimble deer,— 
that same hermit's, thin and spare, 
copse must give my evening fare ; 
le mossy bank my couch must be, 
le rustling oak my canopy, 
pass we that ; — the war and chase 
e little choice of resting-place ; — 
uramer night, in green-wood spent, 
re but to-morrow's merriment ; 
^'^ctq may in these wilds abound. 



n underneath an aged oak, 
t slanted from the islet rock, 
imsel guider of its way, 
Ltle skiff shot to the ba\% 
t round the promontory steep 

its deep line in graceful sweep, 
lying, in almost viewless wave, 

weeping willow twig to lave, 
I kiss, with whispering sound and slow, 

beach of pebbles bright as snow. 

boat had touch'd the silver strand, 

as the hunter left his stand, 
I stood concealVl amid the brake, 
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lEFTAlN'S dmighlei- seem'd the 

.n snood, her silken plaid, 
jiden brooch, such binh betray'd. 
seldom WHS a snood amid 
-h wild luxuriant ringlets hid, 
/hose glossy black to shame might bring 
The plumage of the ravcii's wing j 
And seldom o'er a breast so fair, 
Mantkd a plaid with modest care. 
And never brooch the folds combined 
Above a heart more good and kind. 
Her Idndness and her worth to spy, 
You need but gaie on Ellen's eye ; 
Not Katrine, in her miiroi blue, 
Gives back the shaggy banks more true. 
Titan every free-bom glance confess'd 
The guileless movements of her breast ; 
Whether joy danced in her dark cyo, 
Or woe or pity cLiim'd n sigh, 
> >r filkl loic H-.isg/oiiinj; there, 
<'rnicvk ilcvotiun pour'd u prjycr. 
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me 



CANTO I. THE CHASE. 

Then safe, though fliitier'd and am 
She paused, and on the stranger gs 
Not his the form, nor his the eye. 
That youthful maidens wont to fly, 

fN his bold visage middle age 
Had slightly press'd its signet 
Yet had not quench'd the open tnit 
And fiery vehemence of youth ; 
Forward and frolic glee was there, 
The will to do, the aoul to dare. 
The sparkling glance, soon blown to 
or hasty Jove, or iieadlong ire. 
His limbs were cast in manly mould, 
For hardy spiort, or contest bold ; 
And though in peaceful garb array'd, 
And weaponless, except his blade, 
His stately mien as well implied 
A high-bom heart, a martial piide, 
As if a baron's crest he wore. 
And sheathed in armour trod the sh( 
Slighting the petty need he show'd, 
He told of bis benigbted loaA ■, 
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XXIV. 

HE stranger smiled: — "Since t 
home 

A destined errant-knight I come, 
Announced by prophet sooth and old 
Doom'd, doubtless, for achievement b 
I'll lightly front each high emprize, 
For one kind glance of those bright e 
Permit me, first, the task to guide 
Your fairy frigate o'er the tide." 
The maid, with smile suppressed and 
The toil unwonted saw him try ; 
For seldom, sure, if e'er before. 



THE CHASE. 

UiMil the rocky isle they reach, 
AtiJ moor Lheir shallop on die beach. 

fHE stranger view**! ihc shore around ; 
'Twas all so close with copse-woi 
bound, 
Nor track nor path-way might declare 
That human foot frequented there. 
Until the mountain-maiden show'd 
A clambering unsuspected road, 
That winded through the tangled screen, 
And open'd on a narrow green. 
Where weeping birch and willow roimil 
With their long fibres swept the grouml. 
Here, for retreat in dangerous hour,t 
Some chief had framed a rustic bower. 
XXVI. 

r' was a lodge of ample size, 
But strange of structure and device ; 
Of such materials, as around 
The workman's hand h;id readiest fouud. 
Lopp'il of their Ijuiigiis, l\icit \ioJ.v vv'^^ 



l\, •JbW*&v*> v*-.-. 



hile moss and clay and leaves combiner^ 
) fence each crevice from the wind. 
le lighter pine-trees, over-head, 
leir slender length for rafters spread, 
nd withered heath and rushes dry 
applied a russet canopy, 
uc westward, fronting to the green, 
rural portico was seen, 
loft on native pillars borne, 
f mountain fir with bark unshorn, 
^here Ellen's hand had taught to twine 
he ivy and Idaean vine, 
v.rt /^i^n^ofic fhf* favoured flower 




Y hope, my heaven, my trust must 
My gentle guide, in following the 
He cross'd the threshold — and a clan^ 
Of angry steel that instant rang. 
To his bold brow his spirit rush'd, 
But soon for vain alarm he blush'd. 
When on the floor he saw displa/d. 
Cause of the din, a naked blade 
Dropped from the sheath, that care! 

flung 
Upon a stag's huge antlers swung ; 
For all around, the walls to grace, 
Hung trophies of the fight or chase ; 
A target there, a bugle here, 
A battle-axe, a hunting spear, 



LAKE. 

)od ret* 
and w] 
e, 
III, 
IL 

nd him 
n raisei 
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THE CHASE. 



sss of the mansion cam^ H 
f age, a gmccful dame j I 
:cp and stately port, I 

line a princely court, 
ugh more than kindred knei 
^ve a motlier's due. 
I to her guest she made, 
iTtcous rite was paid, 
ty could claim, 
.ask'd bis birth and name.t 
reverence to a guest, 
e might join the feast, 
deadliest foeman's door 
turn, the banquet o'er. 
rank the stranger names, 
t of Snowdoun, James Fi 

rcn heritngc, 

ive sires, from age (o nfjc, 
swords had hfkl with lo\\ ■, 
ill'n in siicli turn\ci\\, 
'ot, Has Turccd to s\.;.\.\\i 



I liis good steed, and wander'd here,"- 



hlN would the Knight in turn require 
I Tlie name and state of Ellen's sire. 
I show'd the elder lady's mien, 
I courts and cities she had seen j 
L, though more her looks display'd 
mp1e grace of sylvan maid, 
liccch and gesture, form and face, 
[v'd she was come of gentle race ■ 

ruder rank to find 
\ looks, such manners, and such mind. 
t the Knight of Snowdoun gave, 
e Margaret heard with silence grave ; 
•nlly gay, 






'''"^ Chase 



' ^"nftfnj, 



= "" "f b;,t,^j J. »= JW( in 

'"■"'rt •\!««,i«5, 



^t t^e ban-brtak fxom i^t Ivdioto, 
^nb t^e bittern sonnb ^is brnm^ 

IBooming from tl^e rcbj^ s^allofir. 
^uber sotinbs sball none be near^ 
6nnrbs nor barbers c^allen^e l^ere, 
fere's no bar-steeb's nei^l^ anb t^mn^ng, 
^ Routing dans or sqnabrons stamping." — 

XXXII. 

^^HE paused — then, blushing, led the lay 
^ To grace the stranger of the day. 
Her mellow notes awhile prolong 
The cadence of the flowing song, 
t ... ,,.^^ .^ measured frame 



jlltip ! I^t btti jg ill t>ii ben ; 

Sltif 1 t^B \iiniaii >» lig l^u Jfiiitg ! 
0lRp 1 not brrim in BonBii glm, 

JBob l^j; gaJIunl alitt Ixji bgiitg. 
Stuilimnn, ml ; I^q i^au n tmt, 
think nsl at t^t liiinci inn, 
^ot nt bntnning Is niiuil gi, 
Jirt na biiglii unnb nliiilli." 
\XXII1, 

'HE hall was dear'd— the stranger's bed 
Was there of mountain heather spread, 
lere oh a hundred guests had lain, 
d dream'd their Torest sports ^ain. 
; vaiitly did the heath-flower shed 
moorland fragrance round his head ; 
t Ellen's spelt had lull'd to rest 
; fever of his troubled brensl. 
lirnkcn dreams llic im.i^'c; rose 
varifd perils, pnias, and hols ; 
■ slivd now flounders in the brake, 
* sinks his b:n;;c upon llie Like ; 
rt'lcniero/".-! broJ-LWi liost, 
sl.md.ird f;tlls, Jiis Iiuiioiir's l^isV 



'"»»'°»°ffe.»h,l 

'•''•'« of yomh, 
awmg truth; 
"ferchanged 

■••chbro,,5 ■ 
iterday. ^ J^' 

''■"Mihevfe, 
se or true .' ' 




CANTO r. THE CHASE. 3S 

Slowly enlarged to giant size, 

With darken'd cheek and threatening eyes, 

TTie grisly visage, stern and hoar, 

To Elien still a Iikene5s bore. — 

He woke, and, panting with affright. 

Recall'd the vision of the night. 

The hearth's decaying brands were red, 

And deep and dusky lustre shed, 

H alf showing, half concealing, all 

The uncouth trophies of the hall. 

Mid those the stranger fix'd his eye 

Where that huge falchion hung on high, 

And thoughts on thoughts, a countless 

throng, 
Rush'd, chasing countless thoughts along, 
Until, the giddy whirl to cure. 
He rose, and sought the moon-shine pure. 

gHE wild rose, eglantine, and broom, 
Wasted around their rich perfume ; 
The birch-trees wept in fragrant balm. 
The aspens slept beneath the calm ; 
The silver light, with quiverVn^ ^wivte. 



e UKl 
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YiM hlwid. 

,*' I. 

a the bbdt-cock trims his jettjr 
ft 

moming prompts the linnet's 
wttky. 

diildren feel the matin spring 
Iving, with reviving day ; 
ron little baric glides down the 

le stranger on his way agnin, 
al influence roused a Minsti-cl 



the sounding h:\rp, O -w^ftVi- 
4JIan-banc 1 



^v* «M»ttr T^onbtt tabttn* mtof^t 
J^Ungs horn i^nx oars t^e sprBg, 
^ot faster gonber nppHng brig^, 
Cl^at trathfl t^t scallop's tmunt in lij^^t, 

^tlts in t^e lakt aiaaji, 
S^an men from memorji erase 
€}^t benefits of former bags ; 
9^^en, i^tranger, go I goob speeb t^e fo^iU, 
|[or tl^inh again of t^e lonelg isle. 

" Pi9^ plate to t^ee in rogal court, 

llig^ plate in battleb line, 
6oob l^abK anb ^onnb for sglban sport, 
ere beantji sees t^e brabe resort ; 

ffb* bonnitr's. — »- • 
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5 iiianja ill tilt lonilj islt. 




" ei if ™ lift'. un»tl;,iii hiam 







%i fiit||fiil, teiit, xnb brabt in bain, 
Wm, biant, kiU> ixile t^on initxin 

StniBlti t|]t Gthligak; 
Wuti nut R *ig)| on foitniu ttjmgtb, 
#■ t^nkliu cmuti, or fiitntri riliaiigeb, 
Snt (mm b^trt Kiotrtti batld i^ull siiiili, 
So giHl IfiH in l^t loiitlu iilt." — 

IS died ilic soumls upon tlicuUo, 
'I'lii.- sliallop rcicird the iii;iiiil.md aid 
id ere his onw:ird iwij' ho look, 
ic slranjSLT cast a Iiiinciin;i U)ok, 
liort' c^isily bis eye llli^'lit rcildl 
' UAr/icr on the isL't bc^icli. 



.. ..MM AM*o\^\4. tU ilCctVCll) 

As from the rising sun to claim 
A sparkle of inspiring flame. 
His hand, reclined upon the wire, 
Seem'd watching the awakening fire ; 
So still he sate, as those who wait 
Till judgment speak the doom of fate; 
So still, as if no breeze might dare 
To lift one lock of hoary hair ; 
So still, as life itself were fled, 
In the last sound his harp had sped. 

V. 

PON a rock with lichens wild, 




ladies, era your ire 
e heroine of my lyre, 
e fair would scorn to spy, 
ich conquest of her eye ! 

yet he loiler'd on the spot, 

m'd as Ellen mark'd him nol ; 

■ tma'd bim to tha glade, 

OS puting sign the made ; 

ft the Knight would uy, 

len priw of festal day 

im by the brightest fajr, 

ire jewel in her hair, 

id bis bosom swell, 

imple mute farewclL 

trusty mountain-guide, 

k stag-bounds by his side, 

be maid, unconscious s\.vU( 

! wind slowly round tt«'W^> 



'Twas thus upDraiuiiig ui^iiiav,«x,A«ww « , 

" Not so had Malcolm idly hung 
On the smooth phrase of southern tong 
Not so had Malcolm strain'd his eye, 
Another step than thine to spy. — 
Wake, Allan-bane," aloud she cried, 
To the old Minstrel by her side, 
*' Arouse thee from thy moody dream ! 
ril give thy harp heroic theme, 
And warm thee with a noble name ; 
Pour forth the glory of the Graeme ! ' - 
Scarce from her lip the word had rush 
When deep the conscious maiden blus 
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— " Vainly thou bid'st, O noble maid,"' 
Clasping his wither'd hands, he said, 
* Vainly thou bid'st me wake the strain, 
Though all unwont to bid in vain. 
Alas ! than mine a mightier hand 
Has tuned my harp, my strings lias spaiii 
1 touch the chords of joy, but low 
And mournful answer rotes of woe ; 
And the proud march which victors trL'.ul 
Sinks in the wailing for the dead. — 
O well for me, if mine alone 
That dirge's deep prophetic tone ! 
If, as my tuneful fathers said, 
This harp, which erst Saint Modati sw.iy' 
Can thus its master's fate foretell, 
Then welcome be the Minstrel's knull ! 

^ The eve tliy sainted luolher iij,-.l ; 
And such ihe sounds which, while 1 ainn 
To wake a lay of war or love, 
Came marring all the icslal iniilh, 
A/jfuUlins lac iWjo ^javc llium bira\, 



^^^^^HhI NG sheanswer'dhim — "Assuage, 
^^^^^^E honour'd friend, the fears of age ; 
^^^^^Hlics lo thee are known, 
^^^^^L has rung, or pipe has blown, 
^^^^^Hnd vale, or Highland glen, 
^^^^^Hced to Spey — what marvel, then, 
^^^^^1 unbidden notes should me, 
^^^^^1' bound in memory's U^&i 




h along. 

.c funeral sons f— 

,r boavng fc« ^ 
reslHsbcrc- 
ue great, 
^j^s, and state, 

nore tests^^ ' . j . 
tot love. *='='• 
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With such a look as nerutn.^ v , 

When angels stoop to soothe their woe, 
He gazed, till fond regret and pride 
Thriird to a tear, then thus replied : 
" Loveliest and best ! thou little know'st 
The rank, the honours, thou hast lost ! 
O might I live to see thee grace, 
In Scotland's court, thy birth-right place, 
To see my favourite's step advance. 
The lightest in the courtly dance, 
The cause of every gallant's sigh. 
And leading star of every eye. 
And theme of every minstrel's art, 



dance ihan blithe strathspcf, 
> pleased mine ear incline 
Linstrel's lay as thine ; 
or suitors proud and high, 
ifore my conquering e;e, 
aring bard !' thyself wilt say. 
Sir Roderick owns its sway, 
scourge, CUn-AIpine's pride, 
of Loch- Lomond's side, 
my suit, thou know'st, delay 
"oray^for a day."— 

cient Bard her glee repress'd : 
ut thou chosen theme for jest ! 
irough all this western wild, 
ick Sir Roderick e'er, and smiled ! 



Disown'd by every noui^ ^, 

Even the rude refuge we have here ? 

Alas, this wild marauding chief 

Alone might hazard our relief, 

And now thy maiden charms expand. 

Looks for his guerdon in thy hand ; 

Full soon may dispensation sought, 

To back his suit, from Rome be brought 

Then, though an exile on the hill. 

Thy father, as the Douglas, still 

Be held in reverence and fear ; 

And though to Roderick thou'rt so dear, 

'T^v.of thou might'st guide with silken thr 

""^ie^ftum drf»aH. 
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,dy Margarci's care 1 owe, 
fits! an orphan in the wild 
irrow'd o'er her sister's child ; 
[ brave cliiefiniii son, from ire 
stUnd's King who shrouds my sire, 
per, holier debt is owed ; 
:ould i pay it wiih iny blood, 
t Sir Roderick should command 
ood, my life, — but not my hand, 
r will Ellen Douglas dwell 

T through realms beyond the sea, 
Qg the world's cold charity, 
e ne'er was spoke a Scottish word, 
le'er the name of Douglas heard, 
itcast pilgrim will she rove, 
wed the man she cannot love. 

'HOU sh.ikL-st, -jouil fiiL-nd, tliy Irossc: 

pleading look, »h;it c:in it say 
.h.-if ; oivii ?— J iiwini him \)ia\v, 
■IiJ:is iyj-acfcli tin's IhuiiJct'in^ \va\c 



As his cla>Tnore is to his hand ; 
But O ! that very blade of steel 
More mercy for a foe would feel : 
I grant him liberal, to fling 
Among his clan the wealth they bring,. 
When back by lake and glen they wind, 
And in the Lowland leave behind, 
Where once some pleasant hamlet stood, 
A mass of ashes slaked with blood. 
The hand that for my father fought, 
I honour, as his daughter ought ; 
But can I clasp it reeking red. 
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His shadowy plaid, and sable plume ; 

A maiden grown, I ill could bear 

His haughty mien and lordlj- air ; 

But, if Ihou join'st a siLitor's claim, 

Id serious roood, to Roderick's name, 

I thrill with anguish ! or, if e'er 

A Douglas knew the word, with fear. 

To change such odious theme were best,— 

What think'at thou of our stranger guest ?" — 

"SJ^HAT think I of him ?— woe the while 
Sra^ That brought suchwandererto our isle! 
Thy father's battle-brand, of yore 
For Tine-man forged by fairy lore,t 
What time he leagued, no longer foes. 
His Border spears with Hotspur's bows. 
Did, self-unscabbarded, fore-show 
The footstep of a secret foe.t 
If courtly spy had harbour'd here, 
What may we for the Douglas fear? 
What for this island, deem'd of old 
Clan-Alpine's last and surest ha\d.'t 
If neither spy nor foe, \ pta.'j 



ly jealous Roderick say ? 
' not thy disdainful head, 
; of the discord dread, 
! when at Beltane game 
he dance with Malcolm Gr.'eme; 
Ihy sire the peace renew'd, 
1 Roderick's breast the feud ( 
ut hark, what sounds are these ? 
; catch no faltering breeze, 
birch, nor aspens wake, 
s dimpling in the lake, 
inna'st hoary beard, 
slrel faith, I heard — 




And, to the windward as they cast, 

Against the sun they gave ta shine 

The bold Sir Roderick's banner'd Pine. 

Nearer and nearer as they bear, 

Spears, pikes, and axes flash in air, 

Now might you see the tartans brave, 

And plaids and plumage dance and wave ; 

Now see the bonnets sink and rise. 

As bis tough oai the rawer plies ; 

See, flashing at each sturdy stroke. 

The wave ascending into smoke ; 

See the proud pipers on the bow, 

And mark the gaudy streamers flow 

From their loud cbanterst down, and sweep 

The furrow'd bosom of the deep, 

As, rushing through the lake amain. 

They plied the ancient HighUnd strain. 

9|VER, as on they bore, more loud 
^^ And louder rung the pibroch proud. + 
At first the sound, by distance tame, 
Mellow'd along the waters came. 
And, lingering long by cape aivA.^i^'i, 



Of Old Clan- Alpine to the fight 
Thick beat the rapid notes, as when 
The mustering hundreds shake the glen, 
And hurrying at the signal dread, 
The battered earth returns their tread. 
Then prelude light, of livelier tone, 
Expressed their merry marching on. 
Ere peal of closing battle rose, 
With mingled out-cry, shrieks, and blows 
And mimic din of stroke and ward. 
As broadsword upon target jarr'd ; 
And groaning pause, ere yet again, 
Condensed, the battle vell'd amain : 
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J^e Chorus first cou;d"'tr'"^' 
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M^\' ww-lmh l^it gnu* V»i Klunbl, 
,«bt>tatwt^b lo B (atlanS aiottuS |)im lo llsii" 
# ll(Sl »Bnit »«SUna B""" 
»Ioilia> >n'ft iinlttt "'I"' 
linttiit'O nnh him'li i« '^'^' ibnboln nilgbt Btou 

' •■ Eatnilttl »«l! ilpnt ^''< b" ' ''"' ' " 

^ITEi iJl her joyful fcmak- b.ind. 
Had l-ady Margaret sought tlie siv.u- 
LcK.»c on the brccKC their tresses flew, 

I And high [heir snowy arms they threw. 
As echoing back wilJi shrill accUm, 
ylnd chorus wild, the Chieftain'a naiftc ■. 
WhUc, prompt to please, with rnQV^^ws 



And shun to wreathe a victor's brow ? "— 

Reluctantly and slow the maid 

The unwelcome summoning obeyed, 

And, when a distant bugle rung, 

In the mid-path aside she sprung : — 

" List, Allan-bane ! From mainland cast 

I hear my father's signal blast. 

Be ours," she cried, " the skiff to guide, 

And waft him from the mountain-side/' 

Then, like a sun-beam, swift and bright. 

She darted to her shallop light. 

And, eagerly while Roderick scanned, 

f'or her dear form, his mother's band. 
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(ion's dross refined and clear, 
(limpid atid so meek, 
.d not siaiii an angel's chu;:k, 
.tuil which pious fathers shtd 
on a duteous (laughter's heud I 
.nd 3s the Douglas to his brcAsi 
His darling Ellen closely press'd. 
Such holy di'ops h-er tresses stecp'J, 
Though 'twas on hero's eye that wce|)'d. 
Nor while on Ellen's faltering tongue 
Her filial welcomes crowded hung, 
Mark'd siic, that fear, (affection's proi'f,) 
Still held a graceful youth aloof; 
No ! not till Douglas named his namt', 
Althout;li the youth was Malcolm Gr;i-]iic. 

XXIII. 

»LLAN, with wistliil look the while, 
Mark'd Roderick landing on the isle ; 
His master piteouslyTie eyed, 
rhen gazed upon the Chieftain's pride, 
Then dash'd, with hasty hand, away 
From his diinni'ii eye ilic j;nlUcr\i\'i '^V^'^'i ' 
And Doa^'ia^, as hh linnd he \-,xid 



When in my praise he led the lay 
"er the arch'd gate of BothweU proud, 
vJh «any a minstrel answer-d loud, 
When Percy's Norman pennon, won 
jn bloody field, before me shone, 

mV^I"" '"" ''"'^'"^' '"^^ '««' ^ name 
^^"'.ghtyas yon Chief may claim, 
Gracmg ,ny po^p, b^^ind me came. 

^t7T:''^'''°'^'-ot so proud 
l^as I ofall that marshall'd crowd, 
"-hough the waned crescent own'd 
might, 
nd in my train trnnr.'A i__j _ , . . . 




ITFUL praise! — like summer 
righterin thcdev-drop glows, [rose, 
I maiden's check appear'd, 
LI Spoke, and Malcolm heard, 
f shame-faced joy to hide, 
s, the hawk, her cares divide ; 
:aresses of the maid 
■ith crouch and whimper paid j 
' whistle, on her hand 
took bis favourite stand, 
dark wing, relax'd his eye, 
h unhooded, sought to fly. 
while in such guise she stood, 
1 Goddess of the Wood, 
thcr's i)arti;il thought 
1 her wo rill and beauty aiijshl, 
. Ihc lover's jiid-iiK-iit fail 
witli a justur scale ; 
ch sfcrL-t glance lie slo\o, 
(/lusiast sent his soul. 



Jo\4<* „W«' i»>*^ ,ie«' 




^ "nearest knew Uie } 

mg, his zeal for trul 
s features boi 
.died by ihc tales of old, 
e that youth to manhood g 
(hould Roderick Dhu's rei 
ast voiced by mountain fan 
to that of Malcolm Grffiim 

»ck they wend their water 
, " O my sire ! " did Ellen 5 
ge thy chase so far astray ? 
so late return'd ? And wh 
ivas in her speaking eye. 
il, the chase I follow far, 
ckry of noble war ; 
that gallant pastime reft 
of Dougks I have left 
ing Malcolm as I stray'd 
■ard, in Clenfinlas' shade, 
'd I safe ; for, all around, 
•nd horsemen scour'd \\\c ^ 
I, though still a royal viai 



IA1\. 






And througa 

Guided my steps, not unpursued ; 
And Roderick shall his welcome make, 
Despite old spleen, for Douglas' sake. 
Then must he seek Strath-Endrick gler 
Nor peril aught for me agen." 

XXVII. 

SIR Roderick, who to meet them cai 
Redden'd at sight of Malcolm Gra 
Yet, not in action, word, or eye, 
Fail'd aught in hospitality. 
In talk and sport they whiled away 
The morning of that summer day ; 

*» '''Mirier light 



••>/ tA/uaiiif iuiAA <t\yuy Ltitiiv: u^u; — 

And Grscme ; in whom I hope to know 
Full soon a noble friend or foe, 
When age shall give thee thy comma lul, 
And leading in thy native land, — 
List all ! — The King's vindictive pride 
lioasts to have tamed the Border-sitUJ 
Where chiefs with hound and liuuk 

came 
To share /lic/r nionarch's sylvan v;'Amv\, 
Themselves in bloody toils were swav^: 



From Yarrow braes, and banks of Tweed, 
WTiere the lone streams of Ettrick glide. 
And from the silver Teviot's side ; 
The dales, where martial clans did ride, 
Are now one sheep-walk waste and wide. 
This tyrant of the Scottish throne, 
So faithless, and so ruthless known, 
Now hither comes ; his end the same. 
The same pretext of sylvan game. 
What grace for Highland Chiefs, judge ye 
By fate of Border chivalry. 
Yet more ; amid Glenfinlas green, 
Douglas, thy stately form was seen. — 
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This to her sire, that to her son. 
The hasty colour went and came 
In the bold cheek of Malcolm Graeme ; 
But from his glance it well appeared, 
'Twas but for Ellen that he fear'd ; 
While sorrowful, but undismayed, 
The Douglas thus his counsel said : — 
** Brave Roderick, though the tempest roar, 
It may but thunder and pass o*er ; 
Nor will I here remain an hour, 
"o draw the lightning on thy bower ; 
or well thou knoVst, at this grey head 
he royal bolt were fiercest sped, 
r thee, who, at thy King's command, 
ast aid him with a gallant band, 
^mission, homage, humbled pride, 
U turn the monarch's wrath aside. 
' remnants of the Bleeding Heart, 
and I will seek, apart, 
efugc of some forest cell, 
, like the hunted quarry, dw€W, 
the mountain and the raoox, 
73 pursuit be passed and o'er."-' 



No, never ! Blasted be yon pine, 

My father's ancient crest, and mine, 

If from its shade in danger part 

The lineage of the Bleeding Heart ! 

Hear my blunt speech : grant me this maid 

To wife, thy counsel to mine aid ; 

To Douglas, leagued with Roderick Dhu, 

Will friends and allies flock enow ; 

Like cause of doubt, distrust, and grief, 

Will bind to us each Western Chief. 

When the loud pipes my bridal tell. 

The Links of Forth shall hear the knell, 

The eruards shall start in Stirling's porch ; 



mroad, or of fight, 

^e Douglas may unilc 

.lain clan in friendly bond, 

the passes of their land, 

fwil'd King, from pathless glen, 

oooilcss turn him home agen." — 

/HERE are who have, at midnit'ht hour 
• In slumber scaled a diwy tower, 
And, on Ihe verge that beetled o'er 
The ocean-tide's incessant roar 
Dream'd calmly out their' dangerous drc.ini 
Till waken 'd by the morning beam ; 
When, daizled by the eastern glow, 
Such startler cast his glance below, 
And saw unmeasured depth around. 
And heard uninlcrmittcd sound, 
And thought the battled fence so frail, 
ll waved like cobweb in the gale ;— 
Amid his senses' giddy wheel. 
Did he not desperate impvilsc feci, 
Headlong" to plunge himself below, 
Aad meet the worst his fears torcsUo* T. 



I 



By crossing terrors wildly toss a, 
Still for the Douglas fearing most, 
Could scarce the desperate thought withs 
To buy his safety with her hand. 

XXXII. 

UCH purpose dread could Malcolm 
, ^ In Ellen's quivering lip and eye, 

* And eager rose to speak — ^but ere 

i His tongue could hurry forth his fear, 

Had Douglas mark'd the hectic strife. 
Where death seem'd combating with lii 
For to her cheek, in feverish flood, 
One instant rush'd the throbbing blood 



t 



« 




J-HE I3LAI40. 

creign, Doujjlas ac'et 
Aellioiis spear. 
4 taught his youthful hand 
steed and wield n bmnd ; 
a yei, the princely Imy I 
en more my pride and joy ; 
itn still, despite my wrongs, 
y wrath, and slanderous tongues, 
the grace you well may find, 
: a cause to mine combined." — 

zxxui. 
;E through the hall the Chieftain 
trode; 

ving of his tartans broad, 
rken'd brow, where wounded pride 
: and disappointment vied, 
by the torch's gloomy liKhl. 
; ill Demon of the ninlit, 
g his pinions' sh.idowy sw.iy 
ic nighted pilgrim's way : 
requited Ixivt ! thy 'l-'fl 
1 decpc-st ils L-nienoiii'd sm^T^, 
Icrkk, with lliiiie aiii;uU\\ svun'i. 
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" Back, beardless boy 1 " he sternly said, 

" Back, minion 1 hold'st thou thus at naught 

The lesson I so lately taught ? 

This roof, the Douglas, and that maid. 

Thank thou for punishment delay'd." — 

Eager as greyhound on his game, 

Fiercely with Roderick grappled Crsme. 

" Perish my name, if aught afford 

Its chieftain safety, save his sword ! " — 

Thus as they strove, their desperate hand 

Griped to the dagger or the brand, 

And death had been — but Douglas rose, 

And thrust between the struggling foes 

His giant strength : — " Chieftains, forego ! 

I bold the first who strikes, my foe. — 

Madmen, forbear your frantic jar ! 

What I is the Douglas fall'n so far. 

His daughter's hand is deem'd the spoil 

Of such dishonourable broil !" 

Sullen and slowly, they unclasp, 

As struck with shame, their desperate ^vi=="ii. 

And each upon his rival glared, 

With foot advanced, and blade ^vait-bast'i.- 



or OF THE LAKE. 
XXXV. 

grands alofl were flung, 
m Roderick's mantle hung, 

leard his Ellen's scream, 

>ugh terrific dream. 

ck plunged in sheatb bis 

i wrath in scornful word. 

11 morning ; pity 'twere 
should feel the midnight air !t 
; thou to James Stuart tell, 
ill keep the lake and fell, 
with his free-bom clan. 




THE tSLANO. 

•ho fear to be iliy foes, 
me ilie mountain way 
ht, as in blaze at day, 
itb his baldest at his bacic, 
;rick Dhu beset the track.— 
iglas, — lovely Ellen, — nay, 
■re of parting will I say. 
i not hold a lonesome glen, 
but wc meet agen.— 
we loo shall find an hour," — 
nd left the sylvan bower. 

Ian foUow'd to the strand, 
I was the Douglas's command,) 
us told, how, on the morn, 
Sir Roderick deep had sworn, 
Cross should circle o'er 
, and valley, down, and moor. 
: the peril to the Ur.vnie, 
c wlio to tlic si);nal came ; 
■ lake 'twcie safust land, 
ouki tow him to the stvawiX. 
i toimsd lo the \\int\. 




And stripp'd his limbs to such array, 
As best might suit the watery way. 

XXXVII. 

HEN spoke abrupt : " Farewell to thee, 
Pattern of old fidelity ! "— 
The minstrel's hand he kindly pressed, — 
" O ! could I point a place of rest ! 
My sovereign holds in ward my land, 
My uncle leads my vassal band ; 
To tame his foes, his friends to aid. 
Poor Malcolm has but heart and blade. 
Yet, if there be one faithful Graeme, 
Who loves the Chieftain of his n;imp- 




i ISLAND, 
mountain-side." — 
I the flashing tide, 
bis heitd he bure, 
him from the shore ; 
his anxious eye, 
18 form to spy. 
ach puny wave, 
her silver gave, 
\nt could skim, 
each active limb ; 
; moonlight dell, 
I weal to tell 
, the tu halloo, 
1 siusx withdrew. 




The Gathering. 

I. 
I ME rolls his ceaseless course. Th( 

race of yore 
Who danced our infancy upon thd 
knee, 
And told our marvelling boy-hood l^en< 
store, 
Of their strange ventures happ'd by lan< 
or sea, 



lere still who ca^ remember well, 
wbes a mountain chief his bugle 

blew, 
field and forest, dingle, cliff, and dell, 
i solitary heath, the signal knew ; 
"ast the faithful dan around him drew, 
lat time the warning note was keenlj' 

wound, 

time aloft their kindred banner flew, 
lile clamorous war - pipes yell'd the 

gathering sound, 
while the Fiery Cross glanced, like a 

meteor, round .!■ 



;r dawn's reflected hue 
To purple changed Loch-Katrine blue 
y and soft the western breeze, 
dss'd the lake, just stirr'd the trees, 
:he pleased lake, like maiden coy, 
bl«d but dimpled not for joy ; 
nountain shadows on her breast 
neither broken nor at rest -, 
■;ht uncertainty tlicy lie, 



:foim-t 

de. 

irideJ 



ihrtts^ 
ndbush 



I 



HE GATHERING, 
d dcal-hrul meaning frauglil 
.itiquity had tau^'ht 
.ee meet, crc yet abroad 
,ss of fire should take its road, 
irinking band stood oft aghast 
,ie impatient glance he cast ; — 
,ch glance the mountain eagle threw, 
.is, from the cliffs of Ben-venue, 
She spread her dark sails on the wind, 
And, higix in middle heaven reclined, 
With her broad shadow on the lake, 
Silenced the warblers of the brake. 

tHEAP of wither'd bougfeS was piled. 
Of juniper and rowan wild. 
Mingled with shivers from the oak, 
Rent by the lighlning^s recent stioki'. 
lirian, the Hermit, by it stood, 
Bare-footed, in his frock and hood. 
His grisled beard and matted hair 
Obscured a visage of despair ; 
His naked arms and legs, sca.tvi'<l dcv, 
T/ic scars of franlic penance \iovt:. 
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rhat Monk, of savage form and facV 

The impending danger of his race 

Had drawn from deepest solitude, 

Far in Bcnharrow's bosom rude. 

Mot his the mien of Christian priest, 

3ut Dniid's, from the grave released, 

■Vhose harden'd heart and eye might btw)k 

^n human sacrifice to look ; 

\nd much, 'twas said, of heathen lore 

vlix'd in the charms he mutter'd o'er. 

The hallow'd creed gave only worse 

Xnd deadlier emphasis of curse ; 

Jo peasant sought that Hermit's prayer, 




■^^HE CATHERJNG. E 

p within a drearj- glen, 
icatter'd lay the bones of men, 
' forgotten battle slain, 
Ach'd by drifting wind and rain. 
jht have tamed a wamor's heart, 
new such mockcty of his art I 
.le knot-grass felter'd there the hand, 
iVhich once could burst an iroo band ; 
Beneath the broad and ample bone. 
That buckler'd heart to fear unknown, 
A feeble and a timornus guest, 
The field-fare framed her lowly nest ; 
There the slow blind-wonn left his slime 
On the fleet limbs that mock'd at lime ; 
And there, too, lay the leader's skull, 
StiU wrcath'd with chaptet ilush'd and full, 
For heath-bell, with her purple bloom, 
Supplied the bonnet and the plume. 
All night, in this sad glen, the maid 
Sate, shrouded in her mantle's shade : 
— She said, no shepherd sought her sitlc, 
Ko hunter's hand her snood tinlicd, 
Yet ne'er again to braid her hair 



LV/<.&& »— 




Nor sought sne, m 
Or holy church or blessed rite, 
But lock'd her secret in her breast, 
And died in travail, unconfess'd. 

VI. 

LONE, among his young compeers, 
Was Brian from his infant years ; 
A moody and heart-broken boy. 
Estranged from sympathy and joy, 
Bearing each taunt with careless tongue 
On his mysterious lineage flung. 
Whole nights he spent by moonlight pale, 
To wood and stream his hap to wail, 

-- 4...„f>, received 
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Unclasp'd the sable-let I er'd page ! 

Even in its treasures he could find 

Food for the fever of his mind. 

Eager J)e read whatever tcils 

Of magic, cabala, and spells, 

And every dark pursuit allied 

To curious and presumptuous pride \ 

Till, with fired Ijrain and nerves o'erstrung. 

And heart with mystic horrors wrung, 

Desperate he sought Benharrow's den, 

And hid him from the haunts of men. 

tHE desert gave him visions wild, 
Such as might suit the Spectre's child. 
Where with black cliffs the torrents toil, 
He watch'd the wheeling eddies boil, 
Till, fr<Hn their foam, his dazzled eyes 
Beheld the river demon rise ; 
The mountain mist took form and limb. 
Of noontide hag, or goblin grim ; 
The midnight wind came wild and dte3.4, 
Swell'd with the voices of ttve d^.aii ■, 
fitron the future battle-heal\v 



. 



Still bound him to the mortal kind ; 
The only parent he could claim 
Of ancient Alpine's lineage came. 
Late had he heard, in prophet's dream, 
The fatal Ben-Shie's boding scream ;t 
Sounds, too, had come in midnight blast, 
Of charging steeds, careering fast 
Along Benharrow*s shingly side, 

;i Where mortal horseman ne*er might ride 

The thunderbolt had split the pine, — 

V. All augur'd ill to Alpine's line. 

V' He girt his loins, and came to show 

\- The signals of impending wni» 
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indling pile was laid, 
by Roderick's ready blade, 
ickening victim eyed 
d ebb in crimson tide, 
igfg*d beard and shaggy limb, 
; glazed his eyeballs dim. 
iest, with murmuring prayer, 
)sslet formed with care, 
▼th in measure due ; 
i limbs were rods of yew, 
ts in Inch-Cailliach wave 
^s o'er Clan Alpine's gravc,+ 
ng Lomond's breezes deep, 
a chieftain's endless sleep, 
lus form'd, he held on high, 



HE LAfyir OF THE LAKE. 

ne's dwelling low ! 
>fhis Chieftain's trust, 
hall mingle with their dust, 
his sires and kindred thrust, 
s-man's execration just 
loin him wrath and woe.* 
I ; — the word the vassals took, 
ard step and fiery look, 
leir naked brands they shook, 
.ering targets wildly strook ; 

the billow in his course, 
) seaward finds his source. 




words that reach'd the air, 
i holiest name was there, 
f blasphemy than prayer, 
e shook above the crowd 
points, he spoke aloud :— 
le wretch, who fails to rear 
^d sign the ready spear ! 
e flames this symbol sear, 
, the refuge of his fear, 
sd fate shall know ; 
5 roof the volumcd fl<ime 

nrrcancc shall proclaim, 



'- "r»i 



>»■»■» f» 



"Sunk be his home ^ 

And cursed be the meanest shed 

That e'er shall hide the houseless head, 

We doom to want and woe ! ^ 
A sharp and shrieking echo gave, 
Coir-Uriskin, thy goblin cave ! 
And the grey pass where birches wave. 
On Beala-nam-bo. 

xr. 
HEN deeper paused the priest anew, 
And hard his labouring breath he 
drew, 
'^^^ile, with set teeth and clenched hand, 

^A utg f^gry brand. 
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" When flits this crpss from man to man, 
Vich-Alpine's summons to his clan, 
Burst be the ear that fails to heed I 
Palsied the foot thai shuns to speed ! 
May ravens tear the careless eyes. 
Wolves make the coward heart their pri;te ! 
As ginks that blood-stream in the earth, 
So may his heart's-blood drench his hearth 1 
As dies in hissing gore the spark, 
Quench thou his light, Destniction dark ! 
And be the grace to him denied, 
Bought by this sign to all beside 1 "— 
He ceased : no echo gave agen 
The murmur of the deep Amen. 



fHEN Roderick, with impatient look. 
From Brian's hand the symbol took : 
" Speed, Malise, speed ! " he said, and gave 
The crosslet to his hench-man brave. 
"The muster-place be Lanrick mead — 
Instant the time^speed, Malise, sp«:d '." 
Like heath-bird, when thehawVa ^ot?.-^*;, 
A barge across Loch- Katrine ficvi ■, 



Were all unbroken and afloai. 
Dancing in foam and ripple still. 
When it had near*d the mainland hill ; 
And from the silver beach's side 
Still was the prow three fathom wide, 
When lightly bounded to the land 
The messenger of blood and brand 

XIII. 

;PEED, Malise, speed ! the dun deer* 
hide 

On fleeter foot was never tied.t 
Speed, Malise, speed ! such cause of haste 
'^^me active sinews never braced. 




t A 




.nrink nol from the tiesperate icap ; 
ch'd iwe Ihy burning iips and brow, 

by the fouiit.iin pause not now ; 

tild of battle, fate, and fear, 

KCh onward in thy fleet career ! 

} wounded hind thou traek'st not now, 

'suesi not maid through greenwood bough, 

r pliest thou now thy flying pace, 

th rivals in the mountain race ; 

, danger, death, and warrior deed, 

I in thy course — speed, Malisc, speed ! 

iAST as the fatal symbol flies, 
In ftrtns the huts and hamlets rise ; 
im winding glen, from upland brown. 
By pour'd each hardy tenant down, 
r slack'd the messenger his pace ; 
show'd the sign, he named ihu pl.icc, 
d, pressing forward like the wind, 
t clamour and sur|irise behind. 
e fisherman forsook tlio strand, 
e swartliy sniilh took dirk ani \)t;\w\ \ 
h changed cheer, the luowcx \»\\vVc 



The falc'ner toss'd nis uawA. «...-^, 
The hunter left the stag at bay ; 
Prompt at the signal of alarms, 
Each son of Alpine rush'd to arms ; 
So swept the tumult and affray 
Along the margin of Achray. 
Alas, thou lovely lake ! that e'er 
Thy banks should echo sounds of fear ! 
The rocks, the bosky thickets, sleep 
So stilly on thy bosom deep. 
The lark's blithe carol, from the cloud, 
Seems for the scene too gaily loud. 

XV. 

-^» 'Thf^ lake is 




J the hitwk upon his prey, 
ich-man shot him down the way. 

woeful accents load the gale ? 
etal yell, the female wail 1 
it hunter'a sport is o'er, 
It warrior fights no more. 
, the battle or the chase, 
;rick's side shall fill his place ! — 
the hall, where torches' ray 
i the excluded beams of day, 
mean on his lowly bier, 
r him streams his widow's tear, 
pling son stands mournful by, 
ngest weeps, but knows not why ; 
age maids and matrons round 
Dial coronach resound.t 



36ti; 


alusl 
Bum 11 


n tb< m<,i,uli.i«, 

itx-b(itlj [onnh\ 
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idur 


n«a teas \\t 


wiviA. 



It l^anb of Ifee ttui^tt 

a;ake8 Ifee ears Ifeat are feoarg, 
Snl Ifee tout 0f ifee foeeper 

Mails manlfeoob in jbrg 
©fee antnmti foitibs msfeiiuj 

Maft tfee leabes ifeat are searest, 
35ul flttr flofoer foas in flosfeing, 

m^tn bligfeling toas neartst. 

|l; ^leel foot on Ifee torrei,* 

iJaje toansel in cumber, 
^zti feanb in the forag, 

U fike Ifee befa 0n tfee nwmntaitt, 



jrgc ihe precipitate career, 

f'AQ nantl aghast ; — unlieeding all, 
The hcnch-man bursts into the hall ; 
Before tlie dead man's bier he stood. 
Held fortli the Cross bcsmear'd with blo( 

The musterplace is Lanrick mead ; 
Speed forth lUe signal ! clansmen, spcct 



L ^ 

^^^M ^^ Sprung Tortli and seiied the fatal 
^^K In ha^ic Ihc stripling to his side 

' His father's dirk and broadsword tied 
But when he saw his mother's eye 
Watch him in speechless agony, 
I Back to her open arms he flew, 
I Pnsiilon her tips a fondadieM- 
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irecation dread, 
in embers red 1 
(leanest shed 
the houseless head, 
t and woe I" 
Lng echo gave, 
oblin cave ! 
where birches wave, 



aused the priest anew, 
is labouring breath he 




THE GATHERINO. gt 

ts this crP5s from man to man, 
le's summons to his clan, 
he ear that fails to heed ! 
e foot that shuns to speed ! 
IS tear the careless eyes, 
akethe coward heart their prize 1 
hat hlood-streara in the earth, 
s hearl's-blood drench his hearth ! 
hissing gore the spark, 
lOQ his light, Destruction dark 1 
e grace to him denied, 
■ this sign to all beside I "— 
1 ; no echo gave agen 
lur of the deep Amen. 

Roderick, with impatient look, 
, Brian's hand the symbol took : 
4alise, speed 1 " he said, and gave 
let to his bench -man brave, 
iter-place be Lanrick mead — 
time— speed, Malisc, speed ! " 
i-bird, when, the hawks puvsiie, 
ross Loch- Katrine flew ■, 



Though the dark waves dancea 

Though reel'd his sympathetic eye, 

He dash'd amid the torrent's roar; 

His right hand high the crosslet bore, 

His left the pole-axe grasp'd, to guide 

And stay his footing in the tide. 

He stumbled twice — the foam splash'd 

high, 
With hoarser swell the stream raced by ; 
And had he fall'n, — for ever there, 
Farewell Duncraggan*s orphan heir I 
But still, as if in parting life, 

' - -'♦•^so'dthe Cross of strife^ 
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ji, hdr of Armandave, 
jing from the Gothic arch, 
idal now resumed their march. 
de, but glad prgcession, came 
melted sire and coif-clad dame ,■ 
jid plaided youth, with jest and jeer. 
Which scooded maiden would not hear ; 
And children, that, unwitting why. 
Lent the gay shout their shrilly cry ; 
And minstrels, that in measures vied 
Before the young and bonny bride. 
Whose downcast eye and cheek disclose 
The tear and blush of morning rose. 
With virgin step, and bashful hand. 
She held the "kerchiefs snowy band ; 
The gallant bridegroom, by her side, 
Beheld his priie with victor's pride. 
And the glad mother in her ear 
Was closely whispering word of cheer. 

SWhO meets them at the churchyaul 

Tie messenger of fear and tale \ 
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his hurried accent lies, 
' is swimming in his eyes. 
ing from the recent flood, 
ind travel-soil'd he stood, 
sign of fire and swMd 
h, and spoke the appointed word ; 
ster-place is Lanrick mead j 
th the signal ! Norman, speedl' 
: he change so soon the hand, 
I to his by holy band, 
.11 Cross of blood and brand ? 
; the day, so blithe that rose, 
lised rapture in the close, 
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jpeak woe he might not stop to chc 
Then trusting not a second look, 
In haste he sped him up the brook, 
Nor backward glanced till on the h< 
Where Lubnaig's lake supplies the T 
— What in the racet^a bosom stirr'd . 
The sickening pang of hope defi.Tr'd, 
And memory, with a torturing train 
Of all his morning visions vain. 
Mingled with love's impatience, came 
The manly thirst for martial fame ; 
The stormy joy of mountaineers, 
Ere yet Ihey rush upon the spears ; 
And zeal for clan and chieftain burnii 
And hope, from well-fought ticid 

With war's red honours on his crest, 
To clasp his Mary to his breasi. 
Slung by such thoughts, o'er b^i 

Like fire from fiinl he glanced away, 
yfhile high resolve, and feelin>' sUo' 
Burst into voluntary song. 



r^e bwKtn + rartaitt for ms ?^^» 
gig luUabg tfet faraibti'8 titai^, 

^ar, far, from lotrt anb i\tt, pws; 

g;0.morrDfa the, more stiUg laib, 
392 timet mas bt mg bloobg plmb, 
5gbtHper.ong,%faHU,.fa«l«a«bl 

|t (dUI not fauktn me, PatS" 

I mas «»*. »«' «^' **^ "'''^ ^ 
?^e stitf tH tUmb. m l»fe'8 >«»'". 

I tot not tfeit* npon % tofa, 

g.nb aU it jiotmstii ««, IPail- 

Ho fanJ. «S«t must ftoimw Kxofa : 

Mhm Irnists Clan-^pnt on tt« to. 
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1 if ritarn'l) Irrnn imiqait'b Ian, 
n blil^ilg bill t^t iliininB tkai, 

ibui 1^1 iimtd ling iifaii, 

Co ms i|°'"^S '"''" ""'' ""> B'"'!! ' 

ter o'er iby heailiery braes, 
[uhidder, speeds Che midnight blaie,t 
in conflagration strong, 

1 ravines and dells along, 
J thy cliffs in purple glow, 
ening the dark lakes below ; 
r speeds it, nor so far, 

ly heaths the voice of war. 
il roused Co martial coil, 
n margin of Loch -Vail, 
ill Loch'Doine, and to the source 
Balvaig, Chy swampy course ; 
outhward tum'd its rapid road 
trath-Gartney's valley broad, 
in arms each man mighC claim 
in Clan-Alpine's name, 
grey she, whose trctribV 
ily buckle on his brand, 



.^Avic ui men 



t 



That met as torrents from the height 
In Highland dale their streams unite, 
Still gathering, as they pour along, 
A voice more loud, a tide more strong. 
Till at the rendezvous they stood 
By hundreds prompt for blows and blood 
Each train'd to arms since life began, 
ji Owning no tie but to his clan, 

%' No oath, but by his Chieftain's hand,t 

,; No law, but Roderick Dhu's conmiand. 

'i 

\ XXV. 

HAT summer mom had Roderick D' 
Survev'H t^** ""*-- 





3n Duchray's towers no beacon shone, 
Hor scared the herons from Locli-Con ; 

.. All seem'd a.t peace. — Now, wot ye why 
The Chieftain, with such anxious eye, 

I Ere to the muster he repair. 

This western frontier scann'd with care ?— 
In Ben-venue's most darksome cleft, 
A fair, though cruel, pledge was left j 
For Douglas, lo his promise true, 
That morning from the isle withdrew, 
And in a deep sequestcr'd deli 
Had sought a low and lonely cell. 
By many a bard, in Celtic tongue. 
Has Coir-nan- Uri skin been sung ; t 
A softer name the Sairons gave, 
And called the grot iJie Goblin -cave. 

JSt was a wild and strange retreat, 
™ As e'er was trod by outlaw's feel. 
The dell, upon the mountain's crest, 
Yawn'd like a gash on warrior's btcasA.-, 
Irs trench had siaid full man^ a vocV, 
f/uj-J'd 6j' primaeval earlliquake-?.\\o'A- 



And here, in random ruin pilea, 
They frown'd incumbent o'er the spot, 
And formed the rugged sylvan grot 
The oak and birch, with mingled shade 
At noontide there a twihght made, 
Unless when short and sudden shone 
Some straggling beam on cliff or stone^ 
: \ j With such a glimpse as prophet's eye 

■ 

i Gains on thy depth. Futurity. 

No murmur waked the solemn stiU, 
Save tinkling of a fountain rill ; 

ill But when the wind chafed with the lak< 

— »«H would upward break, 



I; 
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Debarr'd the spot to vulgar tread ; 
For there, she said, did fays resort. 
And satyrst hold their sylvan court, 
By moonlight tread their mystic maze, 
And blast the rash beholder's gaze. 

JftoW eve, with western shadows long, 
** Floated on Katrine bright and strong, 
When Roderick, with a chosen few, 
Repass'd the heights of Ben-venue. 
Above the Goblin-cave they go, 
Through the wild pass of Beal-nam-bo ;t 
The prompt retainers speed before. 
To launch the shallop from the shore, 
For 'cross Loch-Katrine lies his way 
To view the passes of Achray, 
And place his clansmen in array. 
Yet lags the Chief in musing mind, 
Unwanted sight, his men behind. 
A single page, to bear his sword, 
Alone attended on his lord;t 
The rest their way through ftiv^ftVa'mer^, 
And soon await him by iheAs^c. 



height, 

y the low-leveird sunbeam's light ; 

'or strength and stature, from the clan 
Each warrior was a chosen man. 
As even afar might well be seen, 
By their proud step and martial mien. 
Their feathers dance, their tartans float, 
Their targets gleam, as by the boat 
A wild and warlike group they stand, 
That well became such mountain strand. 

XXVIIl. 

'HEIR Chief, with step reluctant, still 
Was lingering on the craggy hill, 
• -- ^M anart the road 
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XXIX- 
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jl^^aU Bttm fvii^ bo6m xrf ttber pUth, 

S^ ^te prottrtton ^obtx t^ere. 
C^e mxtrli]; mbtrn'n ^eabg axr 

i^^all brtai^ of balm tf i\an }g&»i ntadtb 
9^^tn, Patbtn t ^eat a matbtn's pvpx, 

^ol^er, list a 8n))|^Ixant c^ t 

^be g|[axt 

^bt |g[aria t iifiatnUsf sisltbl 
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■ lED OD the h^rp the closing h 
■ Unmoved in attitude and linil 
As list'ning still, CI an- Alpine's lord 
Stood leaning on his heavy sword, 
Until the page, with humble sign, 
Twice pointed to the sun's decline. 
Then, while his plaid he round him 
" It is the last time — 'tis the last," 
He mutter'd thrice,—" the last time 
That angel-voice shall Roderick hea 
It was a goading thought — his siridt 
Hied hastier down the mountain-sid 
Sullen he flung hini in the boat. 
And instant cross the lake it shot. 
They landed in that silvery bay, 
And eastward held their hasty way, 
Till, with the latest beams of light, 
The band arrived on Lanrick hi'iglit 
Where muster'd, in the vale below, 
Clan-Alpine's men in martial sIion-j. 
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^^^scet^^'^'^'T settle sv-' 
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The Prophecy. 

BvHE rose is fairest when 'tis budding 
^E- new, 

Wft And hope is brightest when it 

>' dawns from fears ; 

: rose is sweetest wash'd with morning 

dew, 
ind love is lovdiestwhenembalm'd inte.irs. 
rilding rose, whom fancy thus endears, 
bid your blossoms in my bonnet wave, 
blem of hope and love through future 

years 1 " 
hus spoke young Norman, heir of Aiman- 

at time the sun arose on Vei^^oj^M'* 
broad wave. 



^ 



r 



li 



^Auuipted to the bridq 

tongue. 
All while he stripp'd the wild rose spi 
His axe and bow beside him lay, 
For on a pass 'twixt lake and wood, 
A wakeful sentinel he stood. 
Hark ! — on the rock a footstep rung. 
And instant to his arms he sprung. 
" Stand, or thou diest !— What, Ma 



c F soon 



Art thou returned from Braes of Doun 
I .^ By thy keen step and glance I know, 

i Thou bring*st us tiding^ of the foe." 

I (For wi.il- -^'^- 



THE P«OP"^ 

rron- 

^^' Tthc Chieftain -.ot 

•We seek the ^^ 

Keep eagle watch UU^I^ 

»;Vhatofihcfoom-; 

This certain,— ^^^*''' 
Has for two cU> so 

At prompt con 

Hoidi rcvohy in SV>rUr 
soon .iU thi. a-U .V. 
speak on our .ions n 
llcdtoiVuiesuci ; 

The ^varrior•s pl^"^ "^ 
V„i Norman, iu>^v^v 
r^iuitcr .or ti.y »- 

.,„ ^u. i>'»'- '^^*- ^"* 

,„ntt"r :'<"'■'■ ■'" 



uut ail Desiuc w*-^ - 

That such dear pledge may rest secure * 

IV. 

*' '^IS well advised — ^the Chieftain's plan 

^Bl Bespeaks the father of his clan. 
But wherefore sleeps Sir Roderick Dhu 
Apart from all his followers true?** — 
" It is, because last evening-tide 
Brian an augury hath tried, 
Of that dread kind which must not be 
Unless in dread extremity, 
The Taghafam call'd ; by which, afar,t 
Our sires foresaw the events of war. 

— »- «r»nk. white bull they slew.*— 




bet out 



oan of !<«:«■ .^,;^. at^ii^' 



«nd stands 



is broke,f 
croak ? " 



I 






,1, to view, ""'- 



,edMV»'«'~" MK«. 

glSIFS-"- 



care ! 

Good is thine augury and fair. 
Clan- Alpine ne'er in battle stood, 
But first our broadswords tasted blood. 
A surer victim still I know, 
Self-offer'd to the auspicious blow ; 
A spy has sought my land this morn, — 
No eve shall witness his return I 
My followers guard each pass's mouth, 
To east, to westward, and to south ; 
Red Murdoch, bribed to be his guides 
Has charge to lead his steps aside, 
Till, in deep path or dingle brown, 

— ^Viaii bring him down. 




THE PROPHECY. 



c'8 emil, high tidings Uiose ! 
cnrof worihy foes. 
K ihcy on f "—" To-morrow's noon 
hem here for battle boune." — 
lall it sue a meeting stern 1 — 
,hc placc~3ay, couldst thou lean) 
of the friendly clans of Earn ? 
icn'd by ihem, we well might bide 
lie on Benledi's side, 
ouldst notf— weil 1 Clan-Alpine's men 
aan the Trosachs' shaggy glen ; 
I Loch- Katrine's gorge we'll fight, 
3ur maids' and matrons' sight, 
br his hearth and household fire, 
for child, and son for aire, — 
for maid beloved I — But why — 
e brec/c affects mine eye f 
t thou come, ill-omgn'd tear ! 
icnger of doubt or fear i 
ooner may the Saxon lance 
Bcnlcdi from his stance, 
habt or terror can pietcc fen^'ci?" 
yielding Imart of RQ<ier\Ot Y>V 



The broadswords gleam, tne ucumw 

Obedient to the Chieftain's glance. 
— I turn me from the martial roar, 
And seek Coir Uriskin once more. 

IX. 

HERE is the Douglas ? — he is gone ; 
And Ellen sits on the grey stone 
Fast by the cave, and makes her moan ; 
While vainly Allan's words of cheer 
Are pour'd on her unheeding ear. — 
"He will return— Dear lady, trust ! — 
With joy return ; — ^he will — ^he must. 
'^^'^-ii wa<; it time to seek, afar, 




a how dose they ride. 
By the lone islet's side, 
iduclcs couching in the fen, 
oops the hawk upon the glen. 
is rude race dare not abide 
1 on the main-land side, 
t thy noble father's care 
le retreat for thee prepare?" — 



Allan, no ! Pretext so kind 

[y wakeful terrors could not blind. 

a such tender tone, yet grave, 

3 parting blessing gave, 
■ that glisten'd in his eye 
1 not his purpose iiK'd and high, 
, though feminine and.weak, 
ge his ; e'en as the lake, 
iCurb'd by slightest stroke, 
the invulnerable rock. 
3 report of battle rife, 
IS himself the cause o( sftrMt, 
1 redden, wheu the VVieme 



THE LADY OF THE LAKE. 

Allan, on thine idle dream 
^olm Gneme, in fetters bound, 
[, thou said'st, about'him wound. 
I: thou he trow'd thine omen augbt? 

't«-as apprehensive thought 
kind youth, — for Roderick too — 

be just) that friend so true ; 
er both, and in our cause I 
1, the Douglas dare not pause. 
te that solemn warning given, 
Dn earth, we meet in heaven ! ' 
>e, to Cambus-kenneth's fane, 
;turn him not again. 




IHPm^^^ THE PROPHECY. 

Be sure he's safe ; and for the Gneme, — 
Heaven's blessing on his gallant name ! — 
My vision'd sight may yet prove true, 
Nor bode of ill to him ox you. 
When did my gifted dream beguile ? 
Think of the stranger at the isle. 
And think upon the harpings slow, 
That presaged this approaching woe. 
Sooth was my prophecy of fear ; 
Believe it when it augurs cheer. 
Would we had left this dismal spot 
in luck still haunts a fairy grot. 
Of snch a wondrous tale I know — 
Dear lady, change that look of woe ! 
My haip was wont thy grief to cheer,"— 

" Well, be it as thou wi]t ; I hear, 
Bui cannot stop the bursting tear."— 
The Minstrel tried his simple art, 
Bnt distant &ur was Ellen's beait 



nn tl^e mabis anbr xtuth are stngtng,^ 
18Si\ftn t\^t beer sleeps hji, anb tl^e l^ottnbs are in a||i 
^nb tl^e ^titer's l^arn is ringing. 

'' & ^\m Sranbr, mg naiiiye lanh 

^8 lost for lobe at ^an ; 
§inb foe mxisi l^olb bg £000^ anb ioo\^, 

^8 0niIafD8 ioxmt to bo. 

" 9 §ilire, 'tioas all for tl^ locks so bright 

^nb 'tfoas all for f\pm eges so bine, 
S^^at on t^e mg^t of onr Inchless fligl^> 
brother bolb J slebx. 



" |lob mnst I teacl^ ia l^efo tl^e beec^» 




THE PROPHI 



4 |tlt||a[li! UuigbiDihirbiili, 

'SbSD bnl K fHtll! l\l3V!t ; 

joi tmrkling biu l^i fatllli liitb, 
^iib Eoitnnt «pia (|jE IlKd. 

" jfl pull in> Imit na mott j| tatcai. 

3^t t^an 1^1 muuoK Kb tin, 
^1 fnmn, Ui'U bus, ii I^t niiiil %!'£ 

3l» gaj tfet forul-jtiin. 

" |,nl», gitfeart, il ohi lol bt feaiB, 

;;>nti iDit 1^1! nntibt Inntr, 
AliU ^li« t«l fen obn ^iffe^itb, 

anb^tbii^UitSraiiii." 



aSillUllI iaiiliiiuiri. 
'Cii mmi, 'til nucr]], in gDob grttn tnciob, 

So bljlfet f nbj ^Jit! il linaing ; 
#n % bdc^'i piillt, anb Ifei obK'b btobii iil 

Jo lb jlii^atb'i art i> rinjing. 

Ip ipokt l^t moolig £IGn hing, 

liSbo bon'lr inilbin l^i ^il[,— * 
jfikt tBini in ttjt potc^ at a i\i\n"tj i\inn\i. 
M'l built bM B^Killji (IjtvW. 



&r tDgo cxnnts ^c«» ^ 

$eiobeb of our €lSm (|zunt ? ^ 
#r b^a mag omt on fstalb ia bu9X 

8;^t fairits' fatal grttii ?♦ 

" fi]}, Qrgan, np ! to ^on mortal 1^, 
^or t^on ixuri c^nsttn'b man ; ^ 

4foT cross or sign t^on toilt not fl|f, 
Jfor mntttr'b busib at hurt, 

** ^u]^ on ^m t^e ntrst of tl^< bttl^er'b ^mrt, 

S:^e mrse of i^t sletpltss tge ; 
ZiU. ^eiois^ anb prag t^ ^ U& (nonlb part, 

Jp[or set &ib Uaht to bit." 



/ 



Srfan yota Jirbiirt ntnnhi, 

g'b nnb bltis'b ijiinitlf, 
n," qnst^ t^r giillg >tf. 
V|«t is inBht toit^ hloohB dnnbi.'"— 

Sot ml l^m ijiDtit >^. ^[in ^nntr, 

il[ii! bonoin boiB of fiar, — 
" ^nh it Ibirt'i Ueob tt|t«it (jia fyniA, 

'Sii bul l^r bboli ef bin." — 

" Itobi losb IboD lire!, t^on boUt of tnouft 

3t titnbw iralD ^i> tiinb, 
Sbt itnin of l^tnc obii hinbljj blootr, 

?^i blcotr ai lgl|ir! grant)." 

t^in forfimr!j oltpp'b s^r, ^iu Stnnh, 

3lnb ntnat Uri feol)) Bijiiii — 
" ^nb if t^CTt'i bloob mi ^iijiiitii'i IpaH, 

^ ipallcii ^Ritb ii mint. 

" Sub ,3 [onjtt« l^(r, JInnon tlf, 

$][ Phn btfrom Slimnng frnr, 
Iff jjofc HI fa^fnw i^ra art tljD«U, 
Snb fcfai it'w '"anb lj"c ? " 



'"S'w mtrrg, 'lis nurrg, in ^h**^ - 

^^en fairs birbs are singing, 
9$l^en t^e conrt hot\i ribe b|2 t^ir motmrc^'t wibt, 

Wiii}^ bit anb briblt ringing : 

" ^ttb gailg »\pmn l^t J^atrji lanb — 

'§xxt all is glistjtning tl^obi, 
^ilu t^e ibie gleam t^at gtcembtr's htwn 

Can bart on ite anb nnoin. 

" ^nb fabing, liht t^at bnrieb gleam, 

^s rmr inconstant sl^ape, 
Wi\^a noia like hnig^ anb labile seem, 

^nb nob like bbarf anb ape. 




Cfenl Inlig Luna m hnin ; 

C^t tonlrt flrtlu |jit joblin ^ot. 

{^ b«ki[ jittD 1^1 r.ibi. 

Jl)!t cnti'b |)tin l^ib. t|)jt latiij bulb ; 

Si Hit hiRdii^ Ijtc ^imb 
C^ biRit knig^J on Itioltli^ niaultr, 

JBltng it ii in goo!) gt»n boot, 
Sl^in l(|( nmbix unli mtrlr hie lingingi 

Bnt miriiu torn l(][j; in 51nn'"ntlini nrrij, 
IB^in bU t)|t tilli bjiH cinging. 

UST as the minstrel sounds were staid, 
A stranger clitnb'd the steepy glade ; 
t martial step, his stately mien, 
I hunting suit of Lincoln green, 
1 eagle glance, remembrance claims^ 
i Saotvdoun's Kjiight, 'lis y.uwi;^ \\v 



1 IlCIl, bLcirLlU^, . 

" O Stranger ! in such hour ui *^ 
What evil hap has brought thee here ?"— 
" An evil hap how can it be, 
That bids me look again on thee ? 
By promise bound, my former guide 
Met me betimes this morning tide, 
And marshaird, over bank and bourne, 
'■■ The happy path of my return." — 

i " The happy path ! — what ! said he nougl 

;■ Of war, of battle to be fought, 

ll Of guarded pass ?' — " No, by my faith ! 

N or saw I aught could augur scathe." — 
~ ^^'^e. Allan, to the kern, 



i\ 




1, dear my life must be, 
■orthy care from tliee ; 
idle brealh, 

lur's weigh 'd with death. 
by my chance, 
pose bold at onca 
; from a wild, 
such blossom smiled j 

lead thfc far 

i of feud and war. 

to Stirling gate. 

lovflly bower, 

a tender flower—" 

ght ! 'twere female art 
id thy heart ; 
my selfish ear 
ny praise to hear. 

1 lured thee back, 
'er dangerous traclc ; 
^an I atone 

ty b^ug^t of*^ — 



1 nou, wnose iiguc .> 

Buy thine own pardon with thy su<i,iu^ . 

But first — my father is a man 

Outlaw'd and exil'd, under ban ; 

The price of blood is on his head, 

With me *twere infamy to wed. — 

Still would'st thou speak ? — then hear the 

truth ! 
Fitz-James, there is a noble youth, — 
If yet he is ! — exposed for me 
And mine to dread extremity — 
Thou hast the secret of my heart ; 
Forgive, be generous, and depart !" — 

XVIII. 



1 seal'd her Malcoim a v.^. 
sorrowing on his tomb. 
a'd from Fitz-James's eye, 
h hope fled sympathy. 
d to attend her side, 
• would a sister guide. — 
i know'st thou Roderick's heart ! 
both we go apart, 
tiee, and from Allan learn, 
ay'st trust yon wily kern.'* — 
d upon his forehead laid, 
ict of his mind to shade, 
-*- two he made ; 

• ^ i»;c brain. 



il 



But one who lives by lance anu 9.. ^. 
Whose castle is his hdm and shidd. 
His lordship the embattled field. 
Wliat from a prince can I demand. 
Who neither reck of state nor land ? 
Ellen, thy hand — the ring is thine ; 
Each guard and usher knows the sign. 
Seek thou the King without delay ; 
This signet shall secure thy way; 
And claim thy suit, whatever it be. 
As ransom of his pledge to me." 
He placed the golden circlet on, 

' ^t'cq'd her hand — and then 



ide was steeping on t... 
i guide whoop'd loud and high 
I ! was that a signal cry ? ** — 
ler'd forth — ** I shout to scare 
A from his dainty fare." 
i — he knew the raven's prey, 
brave steed : — ** Ah ! gallant grey ' 
; — for me, perchance — 'iwere well 
T had seen the Trosachs' dell.- - 
h, move first — but silently ; 
or whoop, and thou shalt die ! " 
and sullen on they fared, 
"^r\\ upon his guard. 



With gesture wua, sue wa.vv.«^ «. ^,*»«^^ 
Of feathers, which the eagles fling 
To crag and cliff from dusky wing ; 
Such spoils her desperate step had sought, 
Where scarce was footing for the goat. 
The tartan plaid she flrst descried. 
And shriek'd till all the rocks replied ; 
As loud she laugh'd when near they drew. 
For then the Lowland garb she knew ; 
And then her hands she wildly wrung, — 
And then she wept, and then she sung. — 
She sung ! — the voice, in better time, 
Perchance to harp or lute might chime ; 



'tHE PROPHECY. M' 

.biit jnaUU^fir ^llnnglibrB, 
/I Ipni mg n)itt<l( Stibnni liEiK, 
Ma ibiitlg Ineiilb | itil, anb ptujj 
A t^t lliiinn Uaulb diai mg biiitlrg bnii I 

'tbiu 1^1 mn bail l^rj boSi mt btnia, 
(Tftta hubr m( to tb( ibnrife rrjuii ; 

»)t tna mg bribul mctn, t^iji aulb, 
Jlnlr mg Itnt lobt Drmlb meet ine l^iii. 
lat bat bttibt Ibt (mil ;ni[i, 
t^l biabm'b in blnob tbr tnoTning smilt ! 
^rIi blic bttibi l^t Ftiin) tirium I 
j onllt iDNkib lo job nnS imarn." — 

a HO is this maid? what means her lay ? 
She hovers o'er the hollow way. 
And 6utters wide her mantle grey, 
As the tone heron spreads his wing, 
By twilight, o'er a haunted spring." — 
"Tis Blanclie of Devan," Murdoch said, 
" A crazed and captive Lowland ma!\6, 
Ta'en on the morn she was abtiic. 



Hence, brain-sick fool ! " — He raised his 

bow : — 
"Now, if thou strikest her but one blow, 
ril pitch thee from the cliff as far 
As ever peasant pitched a bar ! " — 
" Thanks, champion, thanks 1 '* the Maniac 

cried. 
And pressed her to Fitz- James's side. 
" See the grey pennons I prepare, 
To seek my true-love through the air ! 
I will not lend that savage groom, 
To break his fall, one downy plume ! 



psopwecf 



¥ 






and t>= 



.hat 1 meant to W« ■ ■ ■ 



jfanced ^' 



fnitUM lite M Jptcii- 
^taritq ito bnnB\!ts »ta>iUs : 

She toa» blM«««9 btBtfefaUs ; 



; . stag *" 'l^ 

.i.U."""" '?;;„-!«»»'="'"■ 
,,„docl>o(MP'«J „,„chmrfl 
Ti,6o«»««" iJ„H^=- 
™,Kh'dupP" (,i_-U '»^y 
Thine atnbiisB" ^ on diee '■ 

' »l» /■■»' •»'' "^ 



THE LAOV OF THE LAK^ 

can win his blade again. I 

er the fall'n, with falcon eye, | 

.mly smiled to see him die j ; 

slower wended back his way, 
,'e the poor maiden bleeding lay. 

HE sate beneath the birchen tree. 
Her elbow resting on her knee; 
e had withdrawn the fatal shaft, 
id gazed on it, and feebly laugh'd ; 
,er wreath of broom and feathers grey, 
Jaggled with blood, beside her lay. 
t^Knight to stanch the life-stream tried, — 
" she cried. 
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nger, freiiiy, and liespair ! 
bright aad clear a^ thine, 
and tears have dimm'd its 

11 thee when 'twas shred, 
hat guiltless victim's head— 
oold turn !— but it shall wave 
[e on thy helmet brave, 
, wind shall bleach the stain, 
ill bring it me again. — 
.— O God ! more bright 
)eam her parting light I— 
cnighthood's honour'd sign, 
life presejTcd by mine, 
shalt see a darksome man, 
him chief of Alpine's Clan, 
3 broad and shadowy plmnc, 
f blood, and brow of gloom, 
t bold, thy weapon strong, 
: poor Blanche of Dc van's 

;i- 

for Ihee by pass and ^t\\ , , , 
tb. . .0 God! . . . ^aIe^Ht\\r 



He saw the murder'd maid expire. 

" God, in my need, be my relief, 

As 1 wreak this on yonder Chief ! " 

A lock from Blanche's tresses fair 

He blended with her bridegroom's hair ; 

The mingled braid in blood he dyed, 

And placed it on his bonnet-side : 

"By Him whose word is truth 1 I swear^ 

No other favour will I wear. 

Till this sad token I imbrue 

In the best blood of Roderick Dhu ! 

— But hark ! what means yon faint halloo ? 

The chase is up, — but they shall know, 




gin, 

1 



.tigucd, and faint, at lenglh, 
( food and ioss of strcngtl 
Eiiin in a thicket hoar, 
; his toils and perils o 
"ash adventures past, 
feat must prove the last t 
mad but might have guess'd, 
Highland hornet's nest 

heard of bands ftl Douoc ? — 
ounds now they search meoui!- 
whistle and the shout I — 
■ough the wilds I go, 
ion the foe ; 
: here till evening grr?j-, 
If try my dangerous way." 

,es of eve come slowly down, 

>ds are wrapp'd in deeper brovvi 

.kens from her dell, 

Mrd upon the fell ; 

iins of glimmcTing W^X 

wanderer's steps ax\4\\t. 



ake; 



W the ^^"°- 



^K^ , ,11 the toand 
-tune „ clo^tO' 

, 6, ,M W"« ' "" d spur of K.»eM' 
.E„«h,e.o.8W.- ..W.-.- 



^9 Titf ssrtieLa 

Zr-} fiKL rm :±e £ie ke laid, 

Atii ^n* t2)£ SxxoB sbsMTC bis plaid. 



. Tj^z. *upf yjs £iflliu spoedi addrcssM 
^ StrxsTCT. 2 am to Rodrridc Dim 



^ lis. :r vtjrd against Ids hoDoor spGioe, 

ti Dgrsaads <if me a t n^ii^ stroke ; 

t Ver aof£. — iqxm drr £ae, 'tis sakl, 

I A m%btT aiq^UTf is laid. 

I It rests whh me to wind my horn, — 

Thou art whh mmibers overborne ; 

*-— • Vicand to brand. 
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,t thee here tili dawn of day ; 
will guide lliee on lh.e wny, 
stock and stone, through watch .and 

past Clan-AJpine's outmost guard, | 
Far a^ Coilantogle's ford ; 
m thence thy warrant is thy sword." — 
:ake thy courtesy, hy Hea\Tn, 

Freely as 'tis nobly given I " — j 

elJ, rest thee ; for the bittern's cry ' 

IS us the lake's wild lullaby." I 

h that he shook the gather'd heath, 1 

1 spread his plaid upon the wrcalh 1 I 

1 the brave foemen, side by side, 1 

peaceful down, like brothers tried, f 

I slept until the dawning beam j 

pled the mountain .nnd the stream. I 



.0 :Ktff^. 



iriiest beam of eastern ligbt, 
, by the bewilder'd pilgrim 



■ dreary brow of night, 
'er the torrent's foaming 



eaiful path on mountain- 




« dappled sky. 

;?:roundi.UntUrc. 
i of varied b«c, 
,«isc led the nv^Y. 
:vandmou , ^w 

';,«r.c's bro*' >,. 



I 



III. 

§T length they came where, stern sou 
steep, 
The hill sinks down upon the deep. 
Here Vennachar in silver flows, 
There, ridge on ridge, Benledi rose ; 
Ever the hollow path twined on. 
Beneath steep bank and threatening stone ; 
An hundred men might hold the post, 
With hardihood, against a host. 
The rugged mountain's scanty cloak 
Was dwarfish shrubs of birch and oak, 
With shingles bare, and cliffs between. 




Hit down had borno, 

' i;!]!!)^^^!! land 
I, roclte, and saiid. ^^^M 
was ihc road to trace, ^^^H 
ibating of bis pace, ^^^P 

hrough the pass's jaws, ^^^ 
Fiti-Janics, by what strange 



hcse wiids ? traversed by fuw, 
ass from Roderick Dim. 



I}ael, my pass, in danger tried, 

in my belt, and by my side ; 

) tell," the Saxon said, 

not now to claim its aid. 

bill thrcL- days since, 1 came, 

n purauit of game, 

IS peaceful and as still, 

slumbering on yon hill ; 

1U3 Chief was then afar, 

;pected back from war. 

■t least, my mounU.i(\-%u\it, 

>, perchance, the vVliaiii.^\»i^ - 



ATJ.\^« >,- 



I I 



7¥ 



9- 



As gives the poor mechanic laws s 
Enough, I sought to drive away 
The lazy hours of peaceful day ; 
Slight cause will then suffice to guide 
A Knight's free footsteps far and wide,— 
A falcon flown, a greyhound stra/d, 
The merry glance of mountain maid ; 
Or, if a path be dangerous known, 
The danger's self is lure alone." — 

V. 

HY secret keep, I urge thee not ;— 
Yet, ere again ye sought this spot 
' ^f^urd ve nought of Lowland war, 



(( 



o^ 
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^ Free bie they flung t for we were loth 
Their sUken folds should feast the moth. 
.Free be they flung ! — as free shall wave 
Gan*Alpuie's pine in banner brave. 
But, Strai^;er| peaceful since you came, 
Bewildered in the mountain game, 
' Whence the bold boast, by which you show 
Vidi-Alpine's vow'd and mortal foe ? " — 
"Warrior, but yester-mom, I knew 
Noai^t of thy Chieftain, Roderick Dhu, 
Save as an outlawed desperate man, 
The chief of a rebellious clan. 
Who, in the Regent's court and sight, 
With ruffian dagger stabVd a knight ; 
Yet this alone might from his part 
Sever each true and loyal heart." 

VI. 

IROTHFUL at such arraignment foul, 
Dark lowered the clansman's sable 
scowL 
A space he paused, then sternly said, — 
** And heaxd^st thou why he dtew \i\^ W-a^^O. 
■^card'st thou, that shameM -wot^ ^tA.\^^^ 




THE LADV OF THE LAKE. 

Roderick's vengeance on his foe? 
■k'd t)ic Cbieftain if he stood 
lanJ heath, or Holy-Rood ? 
i such wrong where it is given, 
: in the court of heaven." — 
IS it outrage ; — jet, 'tis true, 
. cUim'd sovereignty his due ; 
[bany, with feeble hand,t 
Tow'd truncheon of command, 
ig King, incw'd in Stirling tower, 
ingcr to respect and power. 
, thy Chieftain's robber life ! — 
mean prey by causeless strife, 




If it were in the court of heaven." — 
" Still was it outrage ; — ^yet, 'tis true, 
Not then claim'd sovereignty his due ; 
While Albany, with feeble hand,t 
Held borrowed truncheon of command, 
The young King, mew'd in Stirling towc 
Was stranger to respect and power; 
But then, thy Chieftain's robber life !— 
W^inning mean prey by causeless strife, 
Wrenching from ruin'd Lowland swain 
His herds and harvest rear'd in vain,— 
Methinks a soul, like thine, should scon 
The spoils from such foul forav borne." 



The Gael, of plain ain^ *. 

Shall, with strong hand, redeem his 5uc^^ 

Where live the mountain Chiefs who hold. 

That plundermg Lowland field and fold 

Is aught but retribution true ? 

Seek other cause 'gainst Roderick Dhu." 

VIII. 

tNSWER'D Fitz-James,— " And, if 
sought, 
Think'st thou no other could be brought ? 
What deem ye of my path way-laid ? 
My life given o'er to ambuscade ? " — 
" As of a meed to rashness due : 

• -'orning fair and true,— 




pass i nor wilt I now 
of enmity avow, 

mood, and cloud thy bi 
B bjr promise lied 
: with thia man of pride 
r sought Gan-Alpine'a { 
It when I come agen, 
banner, brand, and bow, 
iks his mortal foe, 

swain, in lady's faower, 

for the appointed hour, 
:fore IMC stand 
lieftain and his band ! "■ 

then, thy wish ! "—He i 

11, 

mswer'd from the hill ; 

;cream of the curlew, 

crag the signal flew, 
igh copse and heath, arc 

spears, and bended bow 
'eft, above, bc\o"w, 
once the lurVung lot •, 



ine rubiica ^ 

Are bristling into axe and brand, 

And every tuft of broom gives life 

To plaided warrior arm'd for strife, 

That whistle garrison*d the glen 

At once with full five hundred men, 

As if the yawning hill to heaven 

A subterranean host had given. 

Watching their leader's beck and will, 

All silent there they stood, and still. 

Like the loose crags, whose threatenin 

mass 
Lay tottering o'er the hollow pass, 
?-r,„4.>g tnnch could urge 




Ian-Alpine's warriors true ; 
,— I am Roderick Dhu ! "— 

WES was brave :— Though to 

}d thrill'ci with sudden start, 
himself with dauntless air, 
: Chief his haughty stafe 
;ainst a rock he bore, 
slaced his foot before ; — 
come all ! this tock shall fly 

c mark'd— and in his eyes 
i mingled with surprise, 
■n joy which w 
'orthy of their 
he stood — then waved his hand : 
the disappearing band ; 
■r vanish'd where he stood, 
* bracken, heath or wood ; 
and spear and bended bow, 
le and copses law -, 
if their mother Ca.i\.\i 



The next but swept a iwx*, 

Where heath and fern were waving wide 
The sun's last glance was glinted back, 
From spear and glaive, from targe and ja 
The next, all unreflected, shone 
On bracken green, and cold grey stone. 

XI. 

JTZ-JAMES looked round— yet S( 
believed 

The witness that his sight received ; 
Such apparition well might seem 
Delusion of a dreadful dream, 
^ir Roderick in suspense he eyed, 




— ii_ J 



cjumr. 



THE OOMBAT. 



x( 



» 

I. 



T!boo0k on our strife lay every vitle 
Rent by tbe. Saxon from the Gad. 
So move we on ; — I only meant 
To ihow the xeed on ^vhich you leant,t 
Deeming thb path yon mig^t pursue 
Wldhoat a pass from Roderick Dhu." 
Tliey moved : — I said Fitx-James was brav< 
As ever knif^ that belted glaive ; 
Yet dare not say, that now his blood 
Kept on its wont and temper'd flood, 
ASy following Roderick's stride, he drew 
That seeming lonesome path-way through, 
Which yety by fearful proof, was rife 
With lances, that to take his life 
Waited but signal from a guide. 
So late dishonoured and defied. 
Ever, by stealth, his eye sought round 
The vani^'d guardians of the ground, 
And still from copse and heather deep, 
Fancy saw spear and broadsword peep, 
And in the plover's shrilly strain, 
The signal whistle heard a^2L\Tv. 
Nor breathed he free till iat \i^\vvcA 



To 'tidt a booaet or a spear. 



i 



HE Chief in silence strode 



Whidi, d u ^hter of diice miglitj la] 
Frocn Vennachar in sihrer bfeaks. 
Sweeps throogh the plain, and ceasd^ 
On Bochastle the mooldering lineSy 
Where Rome, the Empress of the \ 
Of yore her eagle wings unfdii'd.t 
And here his coarse the Chieftain s 
Threw down his target and his plai 
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w, nun to man, and steel to steel, 

3)iefcain's vengeance thou shall feel. 

, here, all vanlageless 1 stand, 

a'i like thyself, with single brand ;t 

- this is CoiJaniogle ford, 

t thou must keep thee with thy awgrd." — 

HE Saxon paused :— " I ne'er dela/d, 
When foeman bade me draw my blade ; 
f more, brave Chief, I vow'd thy deatli : 
sure thy fair and generous faith, 
i my deep debt for life preserved, 
letter meed have well deserved : — 
1 nought but blood our f«ud atone ? 
; there no means?" — "No, Stranger, none I 
i hear,— to fire thy flagging ical,— 
: Saxon cause rests on thy steel ; 
■ thus spoke Fate by prophet bred 
ween the living and the dead ; 
ho spills the foremost foeman's life, 
I party conquers in the strife,'" 
hen, by aiy word," the SajioTi sa\d, 
le riddle ia already read. 



LADY OF THE LAKE. 

trake benea.th the cliff, — 
:d Murdoch, stark and sti£ 
s solved her prophecy, 
o Fate, and not to me. 
-t Stirling, let us go, 
ou wilt be still his foe, 
.ing shall not agree 
lee grace and favour free, 
lie honour, oath, and word, 
y native strengths restored, 
advantage shalt thou stand, 
hee now to guard thy land." — 





n carpet-knighl, 
lo ill deserved my coutieous care, 
i whose best boast is but to wear 
>raid or his fair lady's haiv."— 
-I (bank thee, Roderick, for the word ! 
lervcs my heart, il steels my sword ; 
r I have sworn this braid to stain 
the best blood that warms thy vein. 
w, truce, farewell I and ruth, begone ! — 
; think not that by thee alone, 
lud Chief ! can courtesy be shown. 
ough not from copse, or heath, or cairn, 
It at my whistle clansmen stem, 
this small horn one feeble blast 
luld fearful odds against thee cast, 
t fear not— doubt not— which thou wilt- 
: try this quarrel hilt to hilt," — 
en each at once his falchion drew, 
ch on the ground his scabbard threw, 
:h look'd to sun, and stream, and plain, 
what they ne'er might see again ; 
en toot, and point, and eye opposed, 
'ubioua sirfle they darkly closed. 



Had death so often dash'd aside : 
For, trained abroad his arms to wield, 
Fitz- James's blade was sword and shi< 
He practised every pass and ward. 
To thrust, to strike, to feint, to guard 
WTiile, less expert, though stronger fai 
The Gael maintained unequal war. 
Three times in closing strife they stoo 
And thrice the Saxon blade drank bio 
No stinted draught, no scanty tide. 
The gushing flood the tartans dyed. 
Fierce Roderick felt the fatal drain, 
And showered his blows like wini-nr ^ 



XVI. 

dd thee, or, by Him who inadi* 
'orld, thy heart's blood dyes my 
e!"— 

:B, thy mercy, I defy ! 
t yield, who fears to die." — 
darting from his coil, 
hat dashes through the toil, 
tain-cat who guards her young, 
z-Jamcs's throat he sprung ; 
)ut rcck'd not of a wound, 
I his arms his foeman round. — 
'"-"'^n hold thine own ! 



Rce 
^^H| Una 



To turn the odds of deadly 
For, while the dagger glean 
Rcel'd soul and sense, reel' 
Dwvn came the blow ! but 
The erring blade found bio 
The strolling foe may no\ 
The faimiog Chiefs relaxir 
Unwounded from the drew 
luC breathless all, Fitz-Jan 



■the combat. 
Iqr foe must die, or live, 
e tbat Faith and Vaiour give." — 

he blew a buglc-DOICi 
; collar from his throat, 
.led, and by the wave 
1 bis brow and hands to lave. 
t afar arc heard the fret 
; steeds in gallop fleet ; 
Is increase, and now are seen 
ntud squires in Lincoln green ; 
bear lance, and two who lead, 
'd rein, a saddled steed ; 
ard held his headlong course, 
iti-James rein'd up his horse,^ 
ier vieVd the bloody spot — 
m not, gallants ! qucstian not.— 
<ert and Luffhess, alight, 
the wounds of yonder knight ; 
;y palfrey bear his weight, 
ed for a fairer freight, 

him on to Stirling straight ; 

re at bellcr speed, 

sA Aorse and titling weed. 



i 



J , 



A' .3 



•^ obeyed, 
With arching neck and bendec 
And glancing eye, and quiverir 
As if he loved his lord to hear. 
No foot Fitz- James in stirrup s 
No grasp upon the saddle laid, 
But wreath'd his left hand in th 
And lightly bounded from the \ 
Turned on the horse his armed 1 
And stirr'd his courage with th? 

'^f^yyrsAr.A 4.1.- C ' ' 
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[His meRf-moi fiaOow'd as they might 
'Aknig thy benkSy swift Teith ! they ride, 
And in Ijie lace they mock thy tide ; 
Tony and Lendrick now are past, 
And DeanatownjUes behind them cast ; 
- Ibey rise, the hannei'd towers of Doune, 
They sink in distant woodland soon : 
HlaiivDrammond sees the hoofs strike fire, 
They sweep like breeze through Ochtertyre ; 
They maik just glance and disappear 
The lofty brow of ancient Kier ; 
They bathe their coursers' sweltering sides, 
Dark Forth ! amid thy sluggish tides. 
And on the opposing shore take ground, 
With plash, with scramble, and with bound. 
Right hand they leave thy cliffs, Craig-ForthI 
And soon the bulwark of the North, 
Grey Stirling, with her towers and town. 
Upon their fleet career look'd down. 

XIX. 

»S up the flinty path they strained. 
Sudden his steed the leadex t€\rL^% 
A signal to his squire he flutig, 



"& 



1 



" beesr mv,... 

Who town ward holds the lo, — ^ 
Of stature tall and poor array ? 
Mark'st thou the firm, yet active strii 
With which he scales the mountain i 
Know'st thou from whence he co 

whom ? " — 
" No, by my word ; — a burly groom 
He seems, who in the field or chase 
A Baron's train would nobly grace.'' 
" Out, out, De Vaux ! can fear supj 
And jealousy, no sharper eye ? 
Afar, ere to the hill he drew, 

'^-^olv form and step I knev 
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,e simp"" „ai„. 
live the 



Of the steep street and crowded way.— 
. — But in the train you might discern 



I 



I: 



Dark lowering brow and visage stem ; 
There nobles moum'd their pride restrai 
And the mean burgher's joys disdain'd; 
And chiefs, who, hostage for their clan, 
Were each from home a banish'd man, 
There thought upon their own grey tow 
Their waving woods, their feudal powei 
ik And deem'd themselves a shameful pan 

' , Of pageant which they cursed in heart 

i' L ■ XXII. 

<«^S?^iir i„ 1-1,^ rastle-oark drew out 
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with look unmoved, bestow'd 
elliiird with pieces broad. 
emiled the Douglas proud, 
the ^Id among the crowd, 
with anxious wonder, scan, 
er glance, the dark grey man ; 
ers rose among the throng, 
t so free, and hand so strong, 
le Douglas blood belong ; 
en mark'd, and shook the head 
hair with silver spread, 
d aside, luid told each son, 
Km the English done, 
&s of the stalwart hand 
I from his native land. 
n prals'd his stately form, 
reck'd by many a winter's storn 
with awe and wonder saw 
.th, surpassing Nature's law, 
ed, as is their wont, the crowd, 
ur rose to clamours loud, 
glance from that "ptowdTm^ 
■lo circled round X\ie ^\t»%. 



If 






m 






uuuuura piac 
Begirt his board, and, in the field. 
Found safety underneath his shield ; 
For he, whom royal eyes disown, 
When was his form to courtiers kno^ 

XXV. 

§H£ Monarch saw the gambols fl 
And bade let loose a gallant sta 
Whose pride, the holiday to crown. 
Two favourite grey-hoimds shou 

down. 
That venison free, and Bordeaux wii 

Might serve the archery to dine. 
■R„f T .,r— 



-to 



■1 

w* sirucK the noble hound. 



The Douglas had endured, that mom, 
le King's cold look, the nobles' scorn, 
id last, and worst to spirit proud, 
id borne the pity of the crowd ; 
t Lufra had been fondly bred, 
share his board, to watch his bed, 
d oft would Ellen, Lufra's neck, 
naiden glee, with garlands deck ; 
y were such play-mates, that with name 
wufra, Ellen's image came. 
stifled wrath is brimming high, 
arken'd brow and flashing eye : — 



..--.- 1- 



But stern the Baron's warning — " Bad 
Back, on your lives, ye menial pack 1 
Beware the Douglas ! — ^Yes ! behold. 
King James, the Douglas, doom'd of ol 
And vainly sought for near and far, 
A victim to atone the war, 
A willing victim, now attends, 
Nor craves thy grace but for his friend 
— " Thus is my clemency repaid ? 
Presumptuous Lord ! " the Monarch sd 
" Of thy mis-proud ambitious clan, 
Thou, James of Both well, wert the mai 
The only man, in whom a foe 
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My life, my nouv— , 
I tender free to Scotland's 1ai 
Are these so weak b,s must re 
The aid of your misguided i« 
Or, if I suffer causeless wrong 
Is then my selfish rage so stn 
My sense of public weal so Ic 
That, for mean vengeance o 
Those cords of iove I shouk 
Which knit my counlry and 
Oh no ! Believe, in yonder 
It will not soothe my capti 
To know those spears 
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d curse the Douglas for the cause. 

let your patience ward such ill, 

id keep your right to love me still I '* — 

XXIX. 

fH£ crowd's wild fury sunk again 
In tears, as tempests melt in rain, 
^ith lifted hands and eyes, they pray'd 
For blessings on his generous head. 
Who for his country felt alone, 
And prized her blood beyond his own. 
Old men, upon the verge of life, 
Bless'd him who stayed the civil strife ; 
And mothers held their babes on high. 
The self-devoted Chief to spy, 
Triumphant over wrong and ire. 
To whom the prattlers owed a sire : 
Even the rough soldier's heart was moved ; 
As if behind some bier beloved, 
With trailing arms and drooping head, 
The Douglas up the hill he led. 
And at the castle's battled verge, 
With sighs resigned his botvouf Cii Ocv.'ax'^^ 
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zixr to OCT fahhlol Lord of .Mar, 
We do fbibid the intended war ; 
Roderick, this mom, in singiefi^it 
Was made our prisoner by a kn^ 
And Doi^as hath himsrif and can 
Submitted to our kingdom's law& 
The tido^ of their leaders lost 
Win soon dissolve the momitain he 
Nor would we that the vulgar feel. 
For their Chiefs' crimes, avei^ing i 
Bear Mar our message, Braoo, fly ! 
He tum'd his steed, — ^** My li^e, I 
Yet, ere I cross this lily lawn. 




n cut short the festal song, 
s upon the sadden'd t( 
ning sunk in sorrow down. 
!^e burghers spoke of civil jar, 
>f Tumour'd feuds and mountain wa 
)f Moray, Mar, and Roderick Dhu, 
iH up in arms : — the Douglas too, 
Tiey moum'd him pent within the 1 
Where stout Earl WiUiam was of. 
ind there his word the speaker stall 
Lod finger on his lip he laid, 
)r pointed to his dagger blade. 
)ut jaded horsemen, from the west, 
it evening to the Castle press'd i 
Vnd busy talkers said they bore 
ridings of fight on Katrine's shore ; 
Kl noon the deadly fray begun, 
\iid lasted till the set of sun. 
rhuB giddy rumour shook the town, 
rill dosed the night her pennons bt 
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I. 




'HE sun, awakening, through th 

air 

Of the dark city casts a sullen 

Rousing each caitiff to his task of ca 

Of sinful man the sad inheritance j 

Summoning revellers from the laggin 

Scaring the prowling robber to his 

Gilding on battled tower the warder's 
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Are witnessed by that red and 
beam t 
The fever'd patient, from his pnllc 
Through crowded hospitals I 
stream ; 
The ruin'd maiden trembles at its 
The debtor wakes to thought c 
jail, 
The love-lorn wretch starts from 
dream ; 
The wakeful mother, by the j 
pale. 
Trims her sick infant's couch, a 
his feeble wail. 

ir. 

»T dawn the towers of Stirling 
With soldier-step and wcapoi 
While drums, with rolling; note, fo 
Relief to weary sentinels, 
Throuj^h narrow loop and castMnoi 
'J'lu* sunbeams soiij^lit tlu' Court o 
Andf stnif^<ilinii willi l\\c smoV'*^' a 
'Jcidcn'd tlw tori:hcs yoUow v^^ 




AU haggard from »n= "■ 
And fever'd with Ibert. 
For the oak table's ma! 
Flooded with wine, wit 
And beakers drain'd, a 
Show-d in what sport t 
Some, weary, snored o 
Some labour-d still th* 
Some, chill'd with ' 

hands 
O'er the huge chii^e 
While round them, oi 
At every step their hi 




ure by battle which they loved. 
tlierc the Italian's clouded face, 
iTie swarthy Spaniard's there you trj 
The mountain-loving Switier there 
More Treely breathed in mountain aii 
The Fleming there despised the soil, 
That paid so ill the labourer's toil ; 
Their rolls show'd French and 

And merry England's exiles came. 
To share, with ill-conceal'd disdain. 
Of Scotland's pay the scanty gain. 
All brave in arms, well train'd lo wiel 
The heavy halbert, brand, and shield 
In camps licentious, wild, and bold ; 
In pillage, fierce and uncontroU'd ; 
And now, by holytide and feast, 
From rules of discipline released. 

§HEY held debate of bloody fray, 
Fought 'twixt Loch-Katrine and . 
Fierce was iheir speech, ani, 'to 



' Whose mangled liQiu^, 

Bore token of the mountain sm 
Though, neighbouring to the C 

8 Their prayers and feverisl 

heard; 
Sad burden to the ruffian joke, 
And savage oath by fury spok 
At length up-started John of ' 
A yeoman from the banks of 
A stranger to respect or fear. 
S LO In peace a chaser of the dee 
In host a hardy mutineer, 
* -♦ill the boldest of the 




- «Mber » fl« portal ■««; 

A maid and mins,^ „j^ y 
B««in, a Fkmiiig, grey an 
Was entering now dw Court 
A haiper with him, and, in p 
All muffled close, amoomai. 
Who backward shrunk to 'se 
Of the loose scene and boiste 
" What news?" they roarti:- 
From noon tiU ere we foogfat 
As wild and as untanu^M. 



w hast glee-maiden and Iinrp, 
it thee an ape, and trudge the land, 
e leader of a jugjgler band." — t 

80, comrade ; no such fortune mine. 
After the light, these sought our Iii:( 
Ll aged harper and the girl, 
I, having audience of the Earl, 
[sr bade I should purvey them steed, 
d bring them hitherward with spceii, 
srbear yaur mirth and rude alarm, 

e shall do them shame or harm " — 
" Hear ye his boast ? " cried John of Brent, 
Ever to strife and jangling bent, 
" Shall he strike doe beside our lodge. 
And yet the jealous niggard gntdge 
To pay the forester his fee ! 
ni have my share, howe'er it te. 
Despite of Moray, Mar, or thee." 
Bertram his forward step withstood ; 
And, burning in his vengeful mood, 
0}d Allan, though unfit for strife, 
Xa/d hand apon his daggei-Vn'iiQ ; 



As on descended aii{ 
Even hardy Brent, a 
Stood half admiring, 



i°, 



Boldly she spo 

' My father was i 
Cheer'd him in camp 
And with him in the 
Not from the valiant 
Should exile's daugh 
Answet'd De Breat, 
In every feat of goot 



■ge^ I think, as thou. — 
;--I go to call 
iiof oar watch to hall : 
halbert on the floor ; 
MKt aleps my halbert o'er, 
ii'iiudd injurious part, 
dun quiver in his heart ! — 
NMe speech, or jesting rough ; 
»w John de Brent. Enough." 

IX. 

I Captain came, a gallant young,— 
roUibardine's house he sprung,) 
t he yet the spurs of knight ; 
his mien, his humour light, 
igh by courtesy controlled, 
his speech, his bearing bold, 
-bom maiden ill could brook 
ning of his curious look 
itless eye ; — and yet, in sooth, 
*wis was a generous youth ; 
x's lovely face and mien, 
to the garb and scctv^, 
itly bear constrvLC\\OTi sVwsi^^> 




Come ye lo »*.. 

On palfrey white, with harper hoar, 
Like errant damosel of yore ? 
Does thy high quest a knight requii 
Or may the venture suit a squire ?** 
Her dark eye flashed; — she pan 

sigh'd,— 
" O what have I to do with pride !- 
*— Through scenes of sorrow, shameii 
A suppUant for a father's life^ 
I crave an audience of the King. 
Behold, to back my suit, a ring, 
The royal pledge of grateful daim 



*'— ^ofrK fn FUt_T 



art 
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oon as the day flings wide his g 
."he King shall know what suitor 
i^ease you, meanwhile, in fitting 
depose you till his waking hour ; 
F*emale attendance shall obey 
iTour hest, for service or array. 
Permit I marshal you the way." 
3ut, ere she followed, with the grr 
\nd open bounty of her race, 
She bade her slender purse be sh 
\mong the soldiers of the guard. 
The rest with thanks their gucrdc 
But Brent, with shy and awkwarc 
Dn the reluctant maiden's hold 
Forced bluntly back the profllVd 
* Forgive a haughty Enj^lish hcai 
^nd O forget its ruder part ! 
The vacant purse shall be my sh; 
Which in my biirrct-caj) I'll bear, 
Perchance, in jcopartly of war, 
Where i^ayer crests may keep afa 
Wilh th;i/ik.s,- 'twas all she ci^vlVv.\ 
lia ru^^iicd courtesy rcpAid. 



" My lady safe, O let your grace 
Give me to see my master's face ! 
His minstrel I, — ^to share his doom 
Bound from the cradle to the tomb. 
Tenth in descent, since first my sires 
Waked for his noble house their lyres, 
Nor one of all the race was known 
But prized its weal above their own. 
With the Chiefs birth begins our care ; 
Our harp must soothe the infant heir, 
Teach the youth tales of fight, and grac 
His earliest feat of field or chase ; 
In peace, in war, our rank we keep. 



THI QUARO-ROOM 

' ve hour a name— a word — 
jlaiduismen vassals to a lord : 
iDd my m>ble landlord's part,— 
Uets the house of Beaudesert 1 
but I loved to drive the deer, 
than to guide the labouring steer, 
, nol dwelt an outcast here. 
if good M Minstrel, follow me ; 
Lord and Chieftain shalt thou see, 

XII. 

!£N, from a rusted iron hook, 
1 hunch of ponderous keys he too 
ed a torch, and Allan led 
igh grated arch and passage dreat 
Is they pass'd, where, deep within, 
t prisoner's moan, and fetters' din 
jgh rugged vaults, where, loosely s 
/heel, and axe, and headsman's s 
nany an hideous engine grim, 
Hunching joint, and crushing limb 
lists form'd, who deem'd it shame 
sin to give their work a tv^xwi* 
halted at a low-broVd potOcv^ 



They enter'd : — ^'twas a prison-ruuix* 
Of stem security and gloom, 
Yet not a dungeon ; for the day 
Through lofty gratings found its way. 
And rude and antique garniture 
Deck'd the sad walls and oaken floor ; 
— Such as the rugged days of old 
Deem'd fit for captive noble's hold. 
" Here,** said De Brent, "thou ma/st re 
Till the Leech visit him again. 
Strict is his charge, the warders tell, 
To tend the noble prisoner well." — 
• — ♦v.An the bolt he drew, 
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xin. 

«S the tan ship, whose lofty prore 
Shan never stem the billows morei 
^toiated by her gallant band, 
Amid the breakers lies astrand, — 
So^ on his conchy lay Roderick Dhu I 
And oft hisfeverVl limbs he threw 
In toss abrupt^ as when her sides 
Lie roddng in the advancing tides, 
That shake her frame with ceaseless beat, 
Yet cannot heave her from her seat ; — 
O 1 how unlike her course at sea ! 
Or his free step on hill and lea ! — 
Soon as the Minstrel he could scan, 
' — *^ What of thy lady ?— of my dan ? — 
My mother ?— Douglas ?— tell me all 1 
Have they been ruin'd in my fall ? 
Ah, yes ! or wherefore art thou here ! 
Yet speak, — speak boldly, — do not fear." — 
(For Allan, who his mood well knew. 
Was choked with grief and terror too.) — 
•* Who fought— who Aed"^— 0\^ tksccv^ Xjp^ 
hritf ; — 



" O, calm thee, Chief ! " tne mitiovxw. 
" Ellen is safe ; **— " For that, tha 

ven ! '* — 
" And hopes are for the Douglas give 
The Lady Margaret too is well. 
And, for thy clan, — on field or fell, 
Has never harp of minstrel told. 
Of combat fought so true and bold. 
Thy stately pine is yet imbent. 
Though many a goodly bough is rent 

xrv. 
^B HE Chieftain rear'd his form on 1 
^^ A ^^ fpver's fire was in his eye ; 
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ir Victory. — t 
(t !— and then, (fur well thou canst,) 
n Ihy minsliel-spirit glanced, 
fUng me the picture of the fight, 
When met my clan the Saxon miglit. 
I'll listen, till ray fancy hears 
The clang of swotds, the crash of spears ! 
These grates, these walls, shall vanisli then. 
For the fair field of fiehting men, 
And my free spirit burst away, 
As if it soar'd from battle fray." 
The trembling Bard wiih awe obey'd, — 
Slow on the harp his hand he laid ; 
But soon remembrance of the sight 
He wilness'd from the mountain's height, 
With what old Bertram told at night, 
Awaken'd the full power of song. 
And bore him in career along j — 
As shallop launch'd on river's tide, 
That slow and fearful leaves the side, 
But, when it feels the middle stream, 
DrivadowDwasd swift as W^Vuvn'^s^^'i-w- 



m 



Tlitf esistem ridge of Ben^veuuc, 
For* ere htf parted^ be woald say 
F,ir«w«IL to lovely Locb-Achray — 
Whiare s£liII ht &aij. in foreign land, 
Sc loate 2 liksy so sweet a strand ! — 
Tbere ts no breete upon the fern, 

Xor ripple on the lake, 
Upon her eyrie nods the em^ 

The deer has sought the brake ; 
The small birds win not sing aloud, 

The springing trout lies still. 
So darkly glooms yon thunder-douc 
tthes. as with a pvrple shrc 
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flo they flash on spear and la 
he sun's retiring beams ? 
e the dagger-crest of Mar, 
die Moray's silver star, 
o'er the cloud of Saxon war, 
lip the lake comes winding fa 
hero boune for battle strife, 
Ir bard of martial lay, 
ere worth ten years of peace: 
^ne glance at their array ! 

XVI. 

|[HE1R light-arm'd archer 
m near 

urve/d the tangled ground, 
nr centre ranks, with pike an 
L twilight forest frown'd, 
lir barbed horsemen, in the r 
*hc stern battalia crown'd. 
cymbal clashed, no clarion n 
till were the pipe and drum ; 
e heavy tread, and armour*s 
^hc sullen march was dwtr\i, 
re brcatiicd no wind i\\c\t ex 



Szve wbfo. ibef Kin'd 
Tke Ebosi mmu^ Efcc a ( 
U'bcn rise nc rocb its | 

H^i'swdlii^ dnfc, a 

A naiTow and a broken pb 
Before ibe Trosachs* n^ge 
And hne the hon^ and spc 
While, to explore the dange 
iJive through the pass the a 




e archery appear : 
'e I for life ! their ph'ghl they plj- 
■iak, and shout, and battle-cry, 
And pbids und bonnets waving high. 
And broadswords flashing to the sky. 

Arc maddening in the rear. 
Onward thty drive, in dreadful race. 

Pursuers and pursued ; 
Before that tide of flight nnd chase, 
How shnll it keep its rooted place. 
The spearman's twilight wood i 
—' Down, down,' cried Mar, ' your 1: 

Bear back both friend and foe 1 '— 
Like reeds before the tempest's frown, 
That serried grove of lances brown 

At onco lay levcll'd low : 
And closely shouldering side to side. 
The bristling ranks the onset bide. — 
— ' Well quell the savage mountaineer. 

As their Tinchelt cows the game ! 
They come as fleet as forest deer ; 
We'll drive them back as tame' — 



The relics of the archer force, 
Like wave with crest of sparkling foam, 
Right onward did Clan- Alpine come. 
Above the tide, each broadsword bright 
Was brandishing like beam of light. 

Each targe was dark below ; 
And with, the ocean^s mighty swing, 
When heapving to the tempest's wing. 
They hurl'd them on the foe, 
JBj I heard the lances shivering crash, 

iVA As when the whirlwind rends the ash ; 

" I heard the broadsword's deadly clangs 

i-.,^HrAd anvils rang ! 



h' 
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As deer break through the broom ; 
Their steeds are stout, their swords are out, 

They soon make lightsome room. 
dan-Alpine's best are backward borne— 

Where, where was Roderick then ! 
One blast upon his bugle-horn 
Were worth a thousand men. 
And refluent through the pass of fear 

The battle's tide was pour'd ; 
Vanish'd the Saxon's struggling spear, 

Vanished the mountain-sword. 
As Bracklinn's chasm, so black and steep. 

Receives her roaring linn, 
As the dark caverns of the deep 
Suck the wild whirlpool in. 
So did the deep and darksome pass 
Devour the battle's mingled mass : 
None linger now upon the plain. 
Save those who ne'er shall fight again. 

XIX. 

" SjoW westward rolls the battle's din. 
^^ Thst deep and doubAm^ ^"asa ^\n^^ 
— Afihstrel, away I the wotVl oi iaJ^^ 



Loch- Katrine lay beneath me cast 
The sun is set ; — ^the clouds are met. 

The lowering scowl of heaven 
An inky hue of livid blue 
To the deep lake has g^ven ; 
Strange gusts of wind from mountain-g 
Swept o'er the lake, then sunk agen. 
I heeded not the eddying surge. 
Mine eye but saw the Trosachs' gorge, 
Mine ear but heard the sullen sound, 
Which like an earthquake shook the gr 
And spoke the stem and desperate stri 
That Darts not "hnt wfVi txo*.*-:**^' i-^- 
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»n the mountain thunder forth 
overhang its side : 
by the lake below appears 
irkening cloud of Saxon spears, 
ry bay each shattered band, 
: their foemen, sternly stand : 
)anners stream like tatter'd sail, 
ings its fragments to the gale, 
oken arms and disarray 
', the fell havoc of the day. 

XX. 

EWING the mountain's ridge ask- 
ance, 
xon stood in sullen trance, 
)ray pointed with his lance, 
cried — ' Behold yon isle ! — ; 

one are left to guard its strand, 
men weak, that wring the hand : 
;re of yore the robber band 
r booty wont to pile ; — 
•se, with bonnet-pieces store, 
will swim a bov7-i\\o\. c?^t^ 
se a shallop froitv \Vv^ ^o\^. 



{ 



He plimgod him in the wave : 
An saw the deed — the parposc knew, 
AxKi to their d a moms Ben-venue 

A mingled echo gave ; 
llie Saxons shoot, their mate to cheer, 
Hie hapless females scream for fear. 
And yells for rage the mountaineer. 
Twas then, as hy the outcry riven, 
Pour'd down at once the lowering heav 
A whirlwind swept Loch-Katrine's bres 
Her billows rear'd their snowy crest. 
Well for the swimmer swell'd they higl 
To mar the HiorVilon/i •v»-».^i»«~- — »- - 



Tut isarx ^srsrp^ Tirr 

Hov. KadfTizk bmokd iiE inmsrreby : 

A' nrsi. 'tin dus^azn. to fhr* nhrmr, 

^^'Itt iifec hand. 

^usci niDiiDii 

Varied liis iDok as tdxanged l3ie scn^ ; 

Ar length sd mare lik dca£en d eu' 

Th^ misstrel nffiiodr canliear; 

His face grows sdxaxpi, — Ins liands 

ciench'd. 
As if some pang lis heart-stziogs 
Set are his teedi, his £iding ejre 



OUARO-ROO**' 



asS 



If 



.. 9,^ tow m^ «t™ %tB«V«V «*> 
»fr priwnir wfllt ^«* "^ 



I 



ii 



Cbcn nfj^tf no Imtg belobto lu ... 
di^^ttU bnil^ mjf ^sfp ^tt btnst combntfy 
S^ib ttdf Ij^tt btot anb tnin foit^ vaam, 
$0 (rati Clan-^lthte'fl j^owmrlr pibie.'' 

XXIII. 

^ ' "^ S ^^^^' ^^^ ^^^' ^^ bursting ' 

.; ! -i ^P* Remain'd in lordly bower apart 

' I Where pla/d, with many-colour'd g 

, ; Through storied pane the rising be 

h I In vain on gilded roof they fally 

And lightened up a tapestried waD 

And for her use a menial train 

*:^n snread in vain. 






* ' .^ wrt tai fat*** * 



'' S \ivtt ia Intnt t^ ebb at time, 
^nnn gon bull sttcplt's broioss d^nu, 
#r mark it hs t^ smtbtams crafol, 
Jnr^ ate xntb, along t^t biall. 
9^t lark ioas brortt mj^ matins ring, 
Cbt sable rook m; bespers sing ; 
t^se toioers, alt^g^ a king's t^eg b 
^abe not a l^all of joji for mt. 

** ^Ho mote at babining mom ^ rift, 
^nb snn myself in €U«n's eges, 
$ribe t^ fleet beer t^ forest t^ongl^, 
^nb ^omtbnnrb foenb bnt^ ebening bebi', 
<^f-<.«*. Mttbtitt meeL 
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,en light a footstep struck ber ear, 
id Snowdoun's graceful Kniglit was ni 
W tiirn'd the hastier, lest again 
^ prisoner ahoultl renew his strain. 
/O welccim" brave Fili-James !" 

said J 
" How may an almost orphan maid 

Pay the deep debt " " O say not so ! 

To me no gratitude you owe, 

Not mine, alas ! the boon to give, 

And bid thy noble father live ; 

I can but be thy giiide, sweet maid, 

With Scotland's King thy suit to aid. 

No tyrant he, though ire and pride 

May lay his belter mood aside. 

Come, Ellen, come ! 'tis more than time, 

He holds his court at inorning prlme.''- 

Wilh beating heart, and bosom wrung, 

As to a brother's arm she ching. 

Gently he dried the falling tear, 

And gently whisper'd hope and chorr ; 

>{cr falierinjf sicps lialf kd,ViaU wj.\>.\, 

Through gallery fair at\dhV,;\\ j^t.xOv-i, 




{ITHIN 'twas brilliant au ana ugm 
A thronging scene of figures brigh 
It glow'd on Ellen's dazzled sight^ 
As when the setting sun has given 
Ten thousand hues to summer evea. 
And from their tissue, fanqr frames 
Aerial knights and fairy dames. 
Still by Fitz-James her footing staid ; 
A few faint steps she forward made^ 
Then slow her drooping head she raised 
And fearful rotmd the presence gazed ; 
For him she sought, who own'd this stat 
Thp dreaded prince whose will was fate 



^^^^^tn OUARORCiOM, !i3i 

, him each courtier's eye was bent ; 
iidst furs and silks and jewels sheen, 
He siood, in simple Lincoln green, 
The centre of the glittering ring,— 
And Snow doun's Knight is Scotland's King!+ 

*S wreath of snow, on mountain- breast. 
Slides from the rock that gave it rest, 
Poor Ellen glided from her stay. 
And at the monarch's feet she lay , 
No word her choking voice commands, — 
She show'd the ring-^she claap'd her hands. 
O ! not a moment could be brook, 
The generous Prince, thai suppliant look '. 
Gently he raised her,— and, the while, 
Check'dwiih a glance ihe circle's smilf ; 
Graceful, but grave, her brow he kiss'd, 
And bade her terrors be dismiss'd :— 
" Yes, Fair ; the wandering poor Fitz-Jnmes 
The fealty of Scotland claims. 
l"o him thy woes, thy wishes, bring ; 
He wiil redeem his s\gnA im^. 
^ Bought tax Douglb^ ■,— -aesWr ^Na■c.•^ 



JM^ THE QUARD-ROOM. 

. natnre's nqptures long should pry ; 
le stepp'd between—*' Nay, Douglas, 
Steal not my proselyte away ! 
rhe riddle tis my right to read, 
rhat brought this happy chance to spc 
iTes, Ellen, when disguised I stray 
[n life's more low but happier way, 
Tis under name which veils my powei 
J^or falsely veils— for Stirling's tower 
!>f yore the name of Snowdoun claims, 
\nd Normans call me James Fitz-Jam 
rhus watch I o'er insulted laws, 
rhus learn to right the injured cause." 
rhen, in a tone apart and low, 
— *' Ah, little trait'ress i none must kn( 
(Vhat idle dream, what lighter thought 
iVhat vanity full dearly bought, 
foin'd to thine eye's dark witchcraft, d 
My spell-bound steps to Ben-venue, 
In dangerous hour, and all but gave 
rhy Monarch's life to mountain glaive 
\}oud he spoke — " Thou s\\\\ ^'5isV>E\^ 
'hat little talisman oC SQ'^Ok> 
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. f^ crouching by ^« 
^*'''";SchletoMalco^ 

^e ^denng .^^^ 

"^"'"^"^ to prize them -1 

Are taught to P^^^^iftsl, 

But sudden, see, ^^, 

^e windov, seeks , 

''"''frX a turret that. 

"^*"f tSdhovrer.thcs 
Her latticed !> ^^^^ 

Kantinj t^t IjWt 




ARP of the North, farewell ! The hi 
grow dark, 
On purple peaks a deeper shade descendiA 
In twilight copse the glow-worm lights li 
spark, 
The deer, half-seen, are to the covert wen 
ing. 
Resume thy wizard elm ! the fountain lendin 
And the wild breeze, thy wilder minstrels] 
Thy numbers sweet with Nature's vespe 
blending, 

-*-^ from the fold and lea 
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NOTES TO THE LADY OF 
THE LAKE 



The heights of Uamoar, — Page 5. 



Ua-var, or more properly Uaigh-mor, is a moun- 
tain to the north-east of Colander, deriving its name 
from a sort of retreat among the rocks on the south 
side, said, by tradition, to have been the abode of a 
giant. In latter times, it was the refuge of robbers 
and banditti. Strictly speaking, this stronghold is 
not a cave, as the name would imply, but a sort of 
small enclosure, or recess, surrounded with large 
rocks, and open above head. It may have been ori- 
ginally designed as a toil for deer, who might get in 
from the outside, but would find it difficult to return. 

Two dogs of black St, Hubert's breed. — Page 7. 

"The hounds which we call Saint Hubert's hounds, 
are commonly all blacke, yet neuertheless their race 
is so mingled at these days, that we find them of all 
colours. These are the hounds viVdcVv \Ja& ?ii;3^aci\5. 'c:?^ 
St. Hubert haue always kepi some cA >;>cv€\!tT^^^'3tVx^^^ 
in honour or remembrance oi \.Vve ^alvoX. ^Xj^Oo.^*^' 



Noblemen and ua*,.. 

For the death-wound and death-halloo^ 
Muster d his breath, his whinyard drew, — Pa 

WTien the stag turned to bay, the ancient h 

had the perilous task of going in upon, and killi 

disabling, the desperate animaL At certain tin 

the year this ^^-as held particularly dangero 

wound received from a stag's horns being 

deemed poisonous, and more dangerous tha 

from the tusks of a boar, as the old rhyme test! 

If thou be hurt with hart, it brings thee to thy bie 
But barber's hands will boar's hurt heal, therefor 
need'st not fear. 

At all times, however, the task was dangerr 
to be adventured upon wisely and warily, e 
getting behind the stag while he was gadn 
^-' or by watching an opportimity 

--»y4 Irill l«i*v« ««ri*l* ir\\t:k 




"W or TH 



^'e seconrf J ""^""f of i, ._ 

•»«insu„^ . "r_""''e object. *ZV 
'he v/3,„„„.5;^h= person, hat ;^= 

nti/ tht* r»K- ' '^ntl fh#. « • 

won ? \'y- *'"'n rh- I ' '■" <">"'•< 

^•-C' ,r"^' mor^rC ''■^'"' 
"'* faculty ^-. /"'^'rs |f,j^^ 
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Vxvo^ 



aOciet 
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jtsotvSi 
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admit, was a tower, a cavern, or a rustic hut, in a 
strong and secluded situation. One of these last 
gave refuge to the unfortunate Charles Edward, in 
his perilous wanderings after the battle of CuUoden. 

Of Ferragus, or Ascabart. — Page 28. 

These two sons of Anak flourished in romantic 
fable. The first is well known to the admirers of 
Ariosto, by the name of Ferrau. He was an an* 
tagonist of Orlando, and was at length slain by him 
in single combat. 

Ascapart, or Ascabart, makes a very material 
figure in the History of Bevis of Hampton, by 
whom he was conquered. His effigies may be seen 
guarding one side of a gate at Southampton, while the 
other is occupied by Sir Bevis himself. The dimensions 
of Ascapart were httle inferior to those of Ferragus. 

Though all unasked his birth and name. — Page 29. 

The Highlanders, who carried hospitality to a 
punctilious excess, are said to have considered it 
as churlish to ask a stranger his name or lineage, 
before he had taken refreshment. Feuds were so 
frequent among them, that a contrary rule would, 
in many cases, have produced the discovery of some 
circumstance, which might have excluded the guest 
from the benefit of the assistance he stood in need of. 

And still a harp unsetn 
J^/lfd up, the symphony heHvetn, — -^^^^ '^• 
"The harp and clairschoes are tvcw ox\-s ^^'^'^ 



to the present, iiaxpcia v»«i*w .w«.w..^ — — .. 
guests, particularly in the Highlands of Scotia 
and so late as the latter end of the sixteenth ceni 
the harp was in common use among the native 
the western isles."— Campbell's journey tkr\ 
North Britain, Lond. z8o8, 4to. z. 175. 

Mam's genial inftuence roused a Minstrel gre 

P&gP3 

The author of the Letters firom Scotland, an 01 
of engineers, quartered at Inremess about ] 
gives the following account of the office. 

" The bard is skilled in the genealogy of all 
Highland families, sometimes preceptor to the yt 
laird, celebrates in Irish verse the original of 
tribe, the famous warlike actions of the succe 
heads, and sings his own lyricks as an opiate tc 
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i undaunted partaker of the labours and patriotic 
r&re of Wallace, fell in the unfortunate field of 
Ikirk, in 1298. The celebrated Marquis of Mont- 
« was the second of these worthies. And, I do 
t hesitate to name as the third, John Gramme of 
iverhouse, Viscount of Dundee, whose heroic 
ith, in the arms of victory, may be allowed to 
icel the memory of his cruelty to the noncon- 
mists, during the reign of Charles II. and James II. 

it's harp, which ers^Saint Modan swayd. — Page 43. 

[ am not prepared to show that Saint Modan was 
performer on the harp. It was, however, no 
saintly accomplishment ; for Saint Dunstan cer- 
nly did play upon that instrument, which, re- 
ning, as was natural, a portion of the sanctity at- 
:hed to its master's character, announced future 
ents by its spontaneous sound. 

Ere Douglases, to ruin driven. — Page 44- 

The downfall of the Douglases of the house of 
igus, during the reign of James V., is the event 
uded to in the text. 

The Lady of the Bleeding //^ar/.— Page 46. 
"he well-known cognisance of the Douglas fiiniily. 

In Holy-Rood a knight he slew, — Page 47. 
This was by no means an ucvcotwKvo^ ^^oisx^^'^^ 
the court of Scotland ; nay* 0^^ v^csewv^^i ^^ ^ 
ireign himself scarce\y lestwivi^ft^ >^^ Kc^^^ 



The ihuglas. Hit a tiricken dter, 

TiB'd by every noblt par. — Page 4S. 
cd state of this powerful race is nut 
1 in this and lubsequenl passages. The 
(red of J^mes against the race of D<7iiglas was so 
that, numerous as thdr allies were, and 
I as the regal authority Imd usually been 
<"ases, their nearest friends, even in the 
:; psrts of Scotland, durst not entertain 
. under the strictest and closest disguise, 
^h^, son of the banished EaA of Angus. 
veil known by the title of Earl of Morton, 
iiig the exile of his family, in the north of 
:ider the assumed tiame of James Innes, 
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Bracklinn's thundering tcwzv.— -Page 49. 

This is a beautiful cascade made at a place called 
the Bridge of Biacklinn, by a mountain-stream called 
the Keltic, about a mile from the village of Callander. 

For Tine-man forged iy fairy lore. — Page 51. 

Archibald, the third Earl of Douglas, was so un- 
fortimate in all his enterprises, that he acquired the 
epithet of Tineman, because he Hned, or lost, his 
followers in every battle which he fought. 

Did, seJf-unscabbarded, for^kaw 
The footstep of a secret foe. — Page 51. 

The ancient warriors, whose hope and confidence 
rested chiefly in their blades, were accustomed to 
deduce omens from them, especially from such as 
were supposed to have been fabricated by enchanted 
skill, of which we have various instances in the 
romances and legends of the time. 

Lord Lovat is said to have affirmed, that a 
number of swords that hung up in the hall of the 
mansion-bouse, leaped of themselves out of the 
scabbard at the instant he was bom. This story 
passed current among his clan, but proved an un- 
fortunate omen. 

Still is the cannas hoary beard. — Page 52. 
Canna, i.e. cotton-grass. 

From their loud chanUr%.—^'is^ S 
Chanter, i.e. the drone ox p\v^ cA \N\^>oa-'?J^^^^' 



The ooimoib»«,«^ 
in a wdl-composed pibrocn, «^. 
march, conflict, flight, pursuit, and aU 
of a heady fight.' 



»» 



Blooming at Beltane. — Page 5|5. 
Beltane, i.e, Bel's-fire, or Whitsunday. 

Roderich vich Alpine dhu, ho ! itroe / — Pa 

Besides his ordinary name and sumanM 
were chiefly used in the intercourse with tl 
lands, every Highland chief had an epithet 
sive of his patriarchal dignity as head of 
and which was common to all his predeces 
successors. This name was usually a pa 
expressive of his descent from the found 
family. Thus the Duke of Argyle is c 

" --»»nore, or the Son of Colin the Ore 
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circles the lower extremity of Loch-Lomond, was 
peculiarly eiqx>5ed to the incursions of the moiui- 
taineers who inhabited the inaccessible fastnesses at 
the upper end of the lake, and the neighbouring 
district of Loch-Katrine. These were often marked 
by circumstances of great ferocity. 

The King's vindUHve pide 

Boasts to have tamed the Border side, — Page 65. 

In 1529, James V. assembled a flying army of ten 
thousand men, consisting of lus principal nobility 
and their followers, who were directed to bring their 
hawks and dogs with them, that the monarch might 
refresh himself with sport during the intervals of mili- 
tary execution. With this array he swept through 
Ettrick Forest, where he hanged over the gate of his 
own castle. Piers Cockbum of Henderland, who had 
prepared, according to traditi(m, a feast for his 
reception. He caused Adam Scott of Tushielaw 
also to be executed, who was distinguished by the 
title of King of the Border. But the most noted 
victim of justice, during that expedition, was John 
Armstrong of Gilnockie, famous in Scottish song, 
who, confiding in his own supposed innocence, met 
the King, with a retinue of thirty-six persons, all of 
whom were hanged at Carlenrig, near the source of 
the Teviot. 

Rest safe till morning; pity 'twtre 

Sua cAeek should feel the midnighX air.— ^^^^'^^; 

Hardihood was in every xespecx so ^ss^^^"^"^ 



\.o 
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allies and nelghboUTi, if llic dango- »as common tci 
thnn. Al sight of the Fiery Cross, every man, from 
sixleen years old 10 sixly, e»p»b1e of bearing hitob, 
was obliged instantly lo rrp«ir, In his best aims and 
accoutrements, to the plncc of nsndcivous. He whu 
Killed lo appear tufToroiJ the gxlremilies of Rre and 
aword ; which we™ umblBnulioiiUy denounced to Ilie 
disobedienl by the bloody and burnt marks upon 
this wariike signal. Durlrig the Civil War of 1745-6. 
the Fiery Cross ofteD made iu circuit ; and, upon 
one ocoijion. it pMSed through the whole district of 
BreadotbEme. a tract of thlrlj-lvro miles, in three 

Thul Monk, efittvagtjerm ani fue.—V&^n Bi. 
The state of nLglon In the middle ages afforded 
considerable feoilllles tor those whosa mode of lite 
eicliided them from reguUr worahip, to secure, nc»er- 
theless, ihc ghostly nsiiitince of confessor?, perfectly 
willing 10 adapt the nature of their diwirine to the 
necessities and peculiar drcumstanccs ol ilieir floi-k. 
Robin Hood. It is well known, had his celebrated 
domestic chaplain, Friat Tuck. 

Ytl Hiir again, to Irraid ktT hair. 
TAi virgin aiiwi did Alia wtar,~Vage is,. 
The jiioprf, or ribband, with which a Scottish lass 
bmlded her hair, had an cmblemnticn! si,i;niric:\iio[i, 
and applied lo ber maiden cban,c<j». \v -«:& <^-l 
changed (far Ott eurch, toy,ot coi/,«ticTi'Sv*^=>5.-« 
by aiMntiga. Into ths nutioti ivave. "^^ * 



me name ux ^^ 

of matron, she was neiincA ^. 

snood, nor advanced to the graver dignity 

curcb. 

The fatal Ben-Shie's loding scream. — Page 

Most great families in the Highlands wei 
posed to have a tutelar, or rather a domestic 
attached to them, who took an interest in the 
sperity, and intimated, by its wailings, ajoy ap] 
ing disaster. The Ban-Shie implies the 
Fairy, whose lamentations were often suppc 
precede the death of a chieftain of particular £e 
When she is visible, it is in the form of 
woman, with a blue mantle, and streaming \a 
superstition of the same kind is, I believe, unii 
received by the inferior ranks of the native Iris 

-"'-- 'i^ath of the head of a Highland fisLmily 
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ny hulk, and lh«n to rido Ihrice mound the family 
^Ideocc, ringing his fitiry bridle, ind thus indmaling 
lio approachinE cslamily. 

Whosi paffHts in iHeh-OttlUaek wave 
Their shadmaBir Clan AtptiUi traiie.—PngtSy. 
fiKt-Cai/liacA, the Islo of Nuns, or of Old Women, 
is B moil beauliful island u ihe Icnror ciirfmity of 
Loch-Lomond . Thechurch bdongUi^ to the former 
nonnery was long lUod ns the place of womhip for 
the parish of Buchanan, but scarce any vastiges of it 
now remain. 

Tit dun dtir'i kidt 

Ok fiitUr font was nev*T ti'rd.—Pagt ga. 
The brogiie of the HighUndera Is made of half- 
dried leather, with holes to admit and 1m out Ihe 
water ; for walking the moors drf-thod Is a matter 
allogelber out of queMion, The ancient buskin was 
itlU ruder, beine made of undressed deer's hide, with 
Ihe hair outwards, a ctreumstanre which procured the 
Highlanders the well-known epithet ol Red-shanks. 

Tlu diimal CoHMoi;*.— Page 95. 

The Coronach or Funeral Song of the Highlanders, 

like Ihe Uli^alus of the Romans, and Ihe Ululoo of 

the Irish, was a wild expression of tamenlatlon poured 

forth by the mourners ov« the body of a departed 

exjatmml Iho praises o( ttie4o«iBSEi, ■ami.*™^*" 
ihe cJ4D would tusuia b] "hift AMX^^- 



See Stumah. — Page 96. 
Stumah, i.e. Faithful ; the name of a dog. 

Benledi saw the Cross of Fire, 

It glanced like lightning up Strath-Ire, — 

The first stage of the Fiery Cross is to Dur 
a place near the Brigg of Turk, where a she 
divides Loch-Achray from Loch-Vennacha 
thence it passes towards Callander, and thei 
to the left up the pass of Lennie, is conj 
Norman at the chapel of St. Bride, which si 
small and romantic knoll in the middle of t 
called Strath-Ire. Tombea and Amandavc 
mandave, are names of places in the vicini 
alarm is then supposed to pass along the lak 
naig, and through the various glens in the ( 
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heather plants. This custom (execrated by sports- 
men) produces occasionally the most beautiful noc- 
turnal appearances, similar almost to the discharge 
of a volcano. 



-By his Chitfiain's Aand.^Page 106. 



The deep and implicit respect paid by the High- 
land clansmen to their chief rendered this both a 
common and a solemn oath. In other respects, ihry 
were, like most savage nations, capricious in tiicir 
ideas concerning the obligatory power of oaths. 

Coir-nan-Uriskin. — Page 107. 



This is a very steep and most romantic hollow in tlie 
mountain of Benvenue, overhanging the souiii-casit in 
extremity of Loch-Katrine. It is surrounded with 
stupendous rocks, and overshadowed witli birch-iices, 
mingled with oaks, the spontaneous production of 
the mountain, even where its cliffs appear denuded 
of soil. The name literally implies the Corri, or 
Den, of the Wild or Shaggy Men. 

And satyrs hold their sylvan court. — Page ioq. 

Tradition has ascribed to the Urisk, or Highland 
satyr, who gives name to the cavern, a figure between 
a goat and a man ; in short, however much the 
classical reader may be startled, precisely that of the 
Grecian satyr. The Urisk seems not to have in- 
herited, with the form, the p^VvAwvc^ ci.\ '^x*^ ^n\xx^ 
deity of the classics ; V\\s occmv^\ac%t\s, oa\ \\n^^ ^^^^ 
nry, resembled those oi >/l\UotCs\vX^'i^ '^^'^"^^^^^ "^^ 



and apF 



iCO»" 



.fhi -^'^ ^ .J the pas* ° ^ged *''*^jt.i*0- 



>a\ivc^ 



^^^^^.foiV-* 



^^^'": most suV.V*« ^ 















called 



l>\ii' 



\ec^ 






aXid 



etitite 



!,ll 



flfa*'- 



,pagc^ 



.rot 
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s exalted imagination, passed for the inspiration of 
e disembodied spirits, who haunt these desolate 
xesses. 



that huge cliff, whose ample verge 



Tradition calls the Hero's Targe. — Page 119. 

There is a rock so named in the forest of Glen- 
iinlas, by which a timiulttiary cataract takes its 
course. This wild place is said, in former times, to 
have afforded refuge to an outlaw, who was supplied 
with provisions by a woman, who lowered them down 
from the brink of the precipice above. His water he 
procured for himself, by letting down a flagon, tied 
to a string, into the black pool beneath the fall. 

That, watching while the deer is broke. 

His morsel claims with sullen croak, — Page 120. 

Everything belonging to the chase was matter of 
solemnity among our ancestors; but nothing was 
more so than the mode of cutting up, or, as it was 
technically called, breaking, the slaughtered stag. 
The forester had his allotted portion ; the hounds 
had a certain allowance ; and, to make the division 
as general as possible, the very birds had their share 
also 

Which spills the foremost foeman s life. 
That party conquers in the strife. — Page 121. 
Though this be, in the text, deacdbc^-as* ^x^^-^'^^wsfc 
of the Taghairm, or Oracle o^ Owt Wv^^, ^J^ ^^vTV 
'tselfan augury frequently aWeivAe^ xo- ""^^^ '^ 



on the irmrning of the battle oT 'lip, 
murdered a defenceless herdsman, wbi 
in the fields, merely 1o secure an ad 
much consequence to their party. 

Alict Brand.— Pag^ 12B. 
This little fairy (ale is founded upon 
Danish ballad, which occurs in the K 
.1 collection of Hemic Songs, first pub 
and re-prinlcd in 1695, inscribed by 
sm, the collector and editor, to So 
Denmark. 



^' the moody Elfin Kin, 
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times, towards the left hand, {sinistrorsur 
shall open, by which he shall be admitted 
subterraneoii abodes. 

Or who comes here to chase the deer, 
Beloved of our Elfin Queen f— Page 
Fairies, if not positively malevolent, arc c 
and easily offended. They are, like other \. 
of forests, peculiarly jealous of their righ 
and venison. This jealousy was also an a 
the northern Duergar, or dwarfs ; to many 
distinctions the fairies seem to have succ 
indeed, they are not the same class of beiii! 

The fairies' fatal green, — Page i3( 

As the Daoine Shi', or Men of Peace, v 
habits, they were supposed to take offence 
mortals ventured to assume their favour! 
Indeed, from some reason, which has bet n 
originally a general superstition, gnr// i 
Scotland to be unlucky to particular ii 
Counties. The Caithness men, who hold i 
allege, as a reason, that their bands wore t 
when they were cut off at the luttle of Fiod 
for the same reason, they avoid crossiiit; t! 
a Monday, being the day of the week on w 
ill-omened array set forth. Green is al^>o d 
those of the name of Ogilvy ; but u\o\:c «^- 
It held fatal to the who\e dcov ol C»\c\\\ 
remembered of an aged ^eiwVwvv-vw vA 
tlmt, when bis horse fell m a 1ox-vAy.\sc , 



For thou wen cnr ...... 

The elves were supposed greatly to envy the 
leges acquired by Christian initiatio'n, and the] 
to those mortals who had fallen into their po 
certain precedence, founded upon this advanta 
distinction. Tamlane, in the old ballad, dej 
his own rank in the fairy procession : — 

For I ride on a milk-white steed. 
And aye nearest the town ; 

Because I was a christened knight, 
They gie me that renown. 

And, 'twixt life and death, was snatch' d au 
To the joyless Elfin bower. — Page 132. 

The subjects of Fairy Land were recruited 
the regions of humanity by a sort of cri 
system, which extended to adults as well as 
"' '^f those, who were in this worl 



LADY OF THE LAKE. a 

concise mode or cooking Iheir vcninon, or railier 
dlspciulng with cooking It, which appears Eionily 
have surprised Ibe French, whom chance made i 
quainted Willi it. The Vidamc of Chartrcs, wlier 
hostage in England, during tlvc reign of Edwnrd V 
was pBTinilled lo Iravel inlo Scodiind, and penctral 
B« fnr as to the rcmole HIghUincis, (,.« Jla find „ 
Samta^.'^ After t gRflt buniing-imny, at wlikh 
iDoit wonderful quantity of game wu^ destroyed, 
caw these Sctltitk Savaj-ti devour a, part of th< 
venison raw, without anj fticther preporntion tin 
compteising it between two bnttons of uond: so 
to (oTce out the blood, md ren<ier U extremely har 
This they reckoned a pent delicacy ; ni^d ulien i 
Vidamc partook of it, llis oompliancc witti Ilieir tas 
rendetcd him extremely popular, 

T-fa Corf.— Page 155. 
The Scoltiih Highlander calls lilnisetf Gat/, 
Oaiii, ojid terms the Lowlandcrs Sassenach, 
Suons. 

Wki/t AliaHV. wilA/itilt JianJ. 

Httd barrevid tntnctitaH i/fummand.—V.x^a i6c 

Tiler* ii Karoely a more disorderly perioil m Sci 

tish history than that whicb succeeded IIil- li.itlk' 

Floildcn, and occupied the mlnotily iif Jiiims ' 

Teuds of ancient ilawiine IjmIw QiH l^'-.t <'V\'i>.vi,\; 

»nii eyvtj quarrel aniai\e rtwi uvAc\»™i™'"- w*^ 

M-Vi(fJi ooourred daily, widaJmoii^^^^'^'S' *^""^ 

fte»}i liloenlfba± 



yiall, 7uitk strong hand, redeem, ... ^ 

So fiir, indeed, was a Creagh, or foray, trou< ^ 
leld disgraceful, that a young chief was always en 
fpected to show his talents for command, so soon a 
he assumed it, by leading his clan on a successfi 
cnterprize of this nature, either against a neighboui 
ing sept, for which constant feuds usually fumishe 
an apology, or against the Sassenach, Saxons, c 
I.owlandcrs, for which no apology was necessar} 
The Gael, great traditional historians, never forge 
that the Lowlands had, at some remote period, beei 
the property of their Celtic forefathers ; which fui 
iii.^hcd an ample vindication of all the ravages th? 
liiey could make on the unfortunate districts whir 
lay within their reach. 



I only meant 



■ J 



»« which you leant. — Page i6 
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lakes wbich Toim the scenery adjoining to Ibe Tro- 
sachs, sweeps tbrough a flat and extensive moor, 
calied Bochaslle. Upon a smaJl eminence, called 
the Dtat of Bochastle, and, indeed, on the plain 
itself, are some enttenchments which liave been 
thought Roman. 

Set. hin, all vantagtUss I iland, 

Arm'd. like thyself, -with sittglt brani.—'?3^s i6g. 

The duellists of fonner times did not always stand 
upon those punctilios respecting equality of arms, 
which are now judged essential to fair combat. II is 
ttiie, that in formal comliats in the lisis, the parties 
were, by the judges of the field, put, as nearly as 
possible, in the same circumstances. But, in private 
duel, it was often otherwise. 

in fared it then with Sodtrici Dha. 
That an the field his targe he Ihmo.—Page 172. 
A round target of light wood, covered with strong 
leather, and studded with brass or iron, was a neces- 
sary part of a Highlander's equipment. In charging 
regular troops, they received the thrust of the bayonet 
in this buckler, twisted it aside, and used the Invad- 
sword against the encumbered soldier. In the Civil 
War of 1745, most of the front-rank of the clans were 
thus armed ; and Captain Grose informs us, that, in 
1747. the privates of the 42nd regiment, then in Flan- 
ders, were for the most part perrnitwji «> "as-^ 
largels. A person thus aimeA \ia.4 ■»■ i:0'^^**sms* 
aiii^nlage in private fcEVf . 



Vi /tuners I viithin whose circa 
A Douglas by his Smitriign ill 
And Hum, O sad and falal ma. 
That of I hait heard the dcatk-a 
Stirling was oflsn polluted w 
The late of William, eigh 
whom James II. slabbed in S 
own band, and while n"'*' ' 
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more eipeciany the considwable louiis, hnil t!ii 
lolenin flay, or feslival, when feats of arclury m 
exhibited, nnd priies distributed to llio^u; uho < 
cdled In wrestling, hurliog the bar. an^l tlit.' ml 
gymnastic exercises of the period. Stiriini;. n iisi 
place of royal residence, -was not likely tn be lU^ruii 
in pomp upon such occasions, especially ;in<e J^io 
V. was very partial to Ihem. His ready partiii|iaii. 
in these popular nmusements was one cause of 1 
acquiring the lille of King of the Commoii!;, T 
uiual priie to the best shooter ivas a silver an-Liw, 

RobiK Hoed.—^a.ss iSa. 
The exhiWtion of this renowned oullaw ami 1 
band was a favourite frolic at such festivals as \vc i 
descriUng. This iponing, in Mhich kini;s cliil i- 
dlK'dn to he actors, was prohitiilcd In Scotland up 
the Refimiation. 

Imilifmfl as lo anker vi_^kt. 
The Mmarci gave lAe arrow irig/H.—r.-x^f ^i 
The Doiiglas of the poem Is an inUKinari- i-ts, 
a supposed uncle of ihc Karl of An^ii^, lliii i 
Kinfj's bcliaviour during an uncipiitiil iiiii'ivi. 
with Ihc Laird of Kilspindic, one of ilic \an\^h 
Douglases, under circunisinnccs similar lu tllo^L' 
(he IcxI. is imitated from a real story. 



V««1I..'V><A W^r . 



1 



There happed to be there besiuc 

Tryed a wrestling ; 
And therefore there was y-settcn 

A ram and als a ring. 

" Where stout Earl William was of old,** — Page 
See note on page 264. 

These drew not for their fields the sword^ 
Like tenants of a feudal lord. — Page 198. 

The Scottish armies consisted chiefly of 
nobility and barons, with their vassals, who 
lands under them for military service by thems 
and their tenants. The patriarchal influence 
cised by the heads of clans in the Highlands 
Borders was of a different nature, and sometin 
'"'riance with feudal principles. It flowed froj 

•— ' Kv the chieftain as 
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Tkeu now kail gitt'maidtn and liar/; 
Gtl Ihtt an apt, attd Irudp I/a land, 
Th4 Itadtr a/a jvgglir iaml.—Page 303. 
The Jonsleura, or JUEgleta UMd lt> rail in ilie .lid of 
vnrious KuisUuitB. w render ibeso priforniLim:os ;is 

CBpllmliuB a» [loisiblo. Tlu) Eli)i.--nuinlL-n u,ns 11 ne- 
ccsaiijr utleaiianl. 

Tli,7l itlrrlHg air fiatfiia/! oh *«■*. 
(Xirr Dfrmid'i mcf o*f vitlory. — i'liEfi 213. 
There nre several Inauncei, «i kasi In tradiiion, oT 
persons so munh atULohtid to particular tunes, as 10 
wquiro'to h«>r them on their dtaiih-bed. It ii 
popuhrly (old of > (anious firabooter, that he cotn- 
pOicd the tune knowo by [he iwine of Mflcpherson't 
R>nt while under sentence oF death, and played It 
al the gallows-lree. Same spirited words have been 
adapled In It hj Bums. A similar ilory i.^ recounted 
of n Welch hard, wtia caniposed and played on his 
death-bed the oIt celled £i<ij^tfi^ Cor-ntt^ li'iu. 

BaHU p/BiaV an Buim.—^B^ 314. 
A iiklnnlah aclunllytook place at n puss ihui called 
In th« TrosBchi, and closed with 'he remnrknblo 
Incident nwnlloned in the lent. It ivas gruilly 
posterior in date to iha reign of Jai»t= V, 

7"ijic*t/.— Page 317. 

A circle of sportsmen, who, by sunounditi^ a grcut 

tpniv, nnd ([rtidually naiic»(\w^ \«v>vv^\v \is.-«.'-«ia 

quiiiiilKes of deer tagotViW. "•ft«c\\ \sww»cs ^'™- 



oppressed class of his : 
seen, popularly termed 
For the purpose of sedi 
administered, and fiequt 
motive of gaJlantry. he u 
o[ brs several palaces in 
excellenl comic songs. ( 
Man,-and "We'U gae n. 
to have been founded upoi 
adventures when iraveUing 

Sliri 

Of yon ike nam of Sna 

William of Worcester, wl 

of the Rfteenlli century, e; 

down. It was probably d 

legend vrtiich connected Si 



